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HE Duke of A----!!, who ſays 
more good Things than any Body, 
being behind the Scenes the Firſt 
Night of the Beggar's Opera, and 

meeting Cibber there, well Colley, 
yz ſaid he, how d'you like the 

Beggar's Opera? Why it makes 
one Fan my Lord, anſwer'd he, on the Stage; 
but how will it do in print? O! very well, I'll an- 
ſwer for it, ſaid the Duke, if you don't write a 
Preface to it *. 

2. There being a very great Diſturbance one 
Evening at Drury-Lane Play-Houſe, Mr. Wilks, 
coming upon the Stage to ſay ſomething to pacify 
the Audience, had an Orange thrown full at him, 
which he having took up, making a low Bow, this 
is no Civil Orange, I think, ſaid he. 

. Mr. n, one of the Commiſſioners of : 

the Revenue in Ireland, being one Night in the Pit, A 
at the Play-Houſe in Dublin, Monoca Gall, the 
Orange Girl, famous for her Wit and Aſſurance, 
ſtriding over his Back, he popp'd his Hands under | 

her Petticoats : Nay, Mr. Commiſſioner, ſaid ſhe, | 


you'll find no Goods there but what have been fairly = 
entered. | 
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4. Joe Miller ſitting one Day in the Window at 
the Sun-Tavern in Clare-ſtreet, a Fiſh Woman and 
her Maid paſſing by, the Woman cry'd, Buy my 
Soals; buy my Maids: Ah, you wicked old Creature, 
cry'd honeſt foe, What, are you not content to ſell 
your own Soul, but you muſt ſell your Maid's too ? 

5. When the Duke of Ormond was young, and 
came firſt to Court, he happen'd to ſtand next 
my Lady Dorcheſter, one Evening in the Drawing- 
Room, who being but little upon the Reſerve on 
moſt Occaſions, let a Fart, upon which he look'd 
her full in the Face and laugh'd. What's the Matter 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe: Oh! I heard it, Madam, reply'd 
the Duke, You'll make a fine Courtier, indeed, ſaid 
ſhe, if you mind every Thing you bear in this Place. 
6, A poor Man who had a termagant Wife, after 
a long Diſpute, in which ſhe was reſolv'd to have 
the laſt Word, told her, if ſhe ſpoke one more 
crooked Word he'd beat her Brains out: Why then 
Rams Horns, you Rogue, ſaid ſhe, if I die for't. 

7. A Gentleman aſk'd a Lady at Tunbridge, who 


had made a very large Acquaintance among the 


Beaus and pretty Fellows there, what ſhe would do 


with them all? O! ſaid ſhe, they paſs off like the 


Waters; and pray, Madam, reply'd the Gentleman, 
do they all pa/s the ſame Way? W 55 

8. An Hackney-Coachman, who was juſt ſet up, 
had heard that the Lawyers uſed to club their Three- 
Pence a- piece, four of them, to go to Weſtminſter, 
and being call'd by a Lawyer at Temple-Bar, who, 
with two others in their Gowns, got into his Coach ; 
he was bid to drive to Weſtminſter-Hall; but the 
Coachman ſtill holding his Door open, as if he 
waited for more Company ; one of the Gentlemen 
asked him, why he did not ſhut the Door and go on, 
the Fellow, ſcratching his Head, cry'd, you know, 


Maſter, my Fare's a Shilling, I can't go for Nine- 


Pence, 


9, Two 
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9. Two Free-thinking Authors, propoſed to a 
Bookſeller, that was a little decayed in the World, 
that if he would print their Works they would et 
him u, and indeed they were as good as their Word, 
for in ſix Weeks Time he was in the Pillory. 
10. A Gentleman was ſaying one Day at the Tilt- 
Yard Coffee-Houſe, when it rained exceeding hard, 
that it put him in Mind of the General Deluge; 
Zoons, Sir, ſaid an old Campaigner, who ſtood by, 
who's that? I have heard of all the Generals in Europe 
but him, 2 . 
11. A certain Poet and Player, remarkable for 
his Impudence and Cowardice, happening many Yeats 
ago to have a Quarrel with Mr. Powe/, another 
Player, received from him a ſmart Box of the Ear; 
a few Days after the Poetical Player having loſt his 
Snuff- box, and making ſtrict Enquiry if any Body 
had ſeen his Box; what, ſaid another of the buskin'd 
Wits, that which George Powel gave you t'other 
Night ? 7 | -" 
12. Gun Jones, who had made his Fortune himſelf 
from a mean Beginning, happening to have ſome 
Words with a Perſon who had known him for ſome 
Time, was asked by the other, how he could have 
the Impudence to give himſelf ſo many Airs to him, 
when he knew very well, that he remember d him 
ſeven Years before, with hardly a Rag to bis A——, 
You lie, Sirrah, reply*d Jones, ſeven Years ago I had 
nothing but Rags to my A 
13. Lord R-— having loſt about fifty Piſtoles 
one Night at the Gaming-Table in Dublin, ſome 
Friends condoling with him upon his II! Luck, Faith, 
ſaid he, I am very well pleas'd at what I have done, 
for I have bit them, by G— there is not one Piſtole 
that don't want Six-pence of Weight. , 
14. Mother Needham, about 25 Yeats ago, being 
much in Arreaf with her Landlord for Rent, was 
warmly preſs'd by him for his Money; Dear Sit, 
3 B 2 ſaid 


{4] 
ſaid ſhe, how can you be ſo preſſing at this dead 
Time of the Year, in about ſix Weeks both the 
Par , and the C--nv—-c--n will ſit, and then Buſi- 
neſs will be ſo brisk, that I ſhall be able to pay 
ten Times the Sum. 

15. A Lady being asked how ſhe liked a Gentle- 
man's Singing, who had a very ſtinking Breath, the 
Words are good, ſaid ſhe, but the Air is intolerable. 

16. The late Mrs. O!dfield being asked if ſhe 
thought Sir V. Z. and Mrs. II u, who had both 
{ſtinking Breaths, were marry'd : I don't know, ſaid 
ſhe, whether they are married, but I am ſure there 
is a Wedding between them. 

17. A Gentleman ſaying ſomething of an ugly 
Wench, with a red Face; another ſaid, her Face 
always put him in Mind of Mary-bone Park ; being 
defired to explain himſelf, he ſaid, it was vaſtly rude 
and had not one Bit of Pale about it. | 

18, A pragmatical young Fellow ſitting at Table 
over-againſt the learned John Scot, asked him what 
Difference there was between Scoz and Sot? Juſt the 
Breadth of the Table, anſwered the other. 

19. Another Poet asked Nat Lee if it was not eaſy 
to write like a Madman, as he did? No, anſwered 
Nat, but it is eaſy to write like a Fool as you do. 

20 Colley, who, notwithſtanding his Odes, has now 
and then ſaid a good Thing, being told one Night 
by the late Duke of Wharton, that he expected to 
ſee him bang d or beggar'd very ſoon; by G—d, 
ſaid the Laureat, if 1 had your Grace's Politics and 
Morals you might expect both. 6 | 

21. Sir Thomas More, for a long Time had only 
Daughters, bis Wife earneſtly praying that they 
might have a Boy, at laſt they had a Boy, who, 
when he came to Man's Eſtate, proved but ſimple ; 
thou- prayed ſo long for a Boy, ſaid Sir Thomas to his 
Wife, bat at laſt thou ha#t got one who will be a Boy 

as long as be lives; : 

9 22. The 
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22. The ſame Gentleman, when Lord Chancellor, 

being preſſed by the Counſel of the Party, for a 
longer Day to perform a Decree, ſaid, Take St. Bar- 
naby's Day, the longeſt in the Tear; which happened 
to be the next Week. 
23. This famous Chancellor, who preſerved his 
Humour and Wit to the laſt Moment, when he came 
to be executed on Tower-Hi!!, the Heads-man de- 
manded his Upper-Garment as his Fee; Ay, Friend, 
ſaid he, taking off his Cap, That I think is my 
Upper-Garment. f 

24. The great Algernoon Sidney ſeem'd to ſhew as 
little Concern at his Death, he had indeed got ſome 
Friends to intercede with the King for a Pardon; 
but when he was told, that his Majeſty could not be 
prevailed upon to give him his Life, but that in re- 
gard to his antient and noble Family, he would re- 
mit Part of his Sentence, and only have his Head 
cut off; Nay, ſaid he, if his Majeſty is reſolved to 
have my Head he may make a Whiſtle of my A— 
if he pleaſes. 

25. Lady C—g and her two Daughters having 
taken Lodgings at a Leather-Breeches Maker's in 
Piccadilly, the Sign of the Cock and Leather-Breeches, 
was always put to the Bluſh when ſhe was obliged 
to give any Body Direction to her Lodgings, the Sign 
being ſo odd a one; upon which my Lady, a very 
good Sort of Woman, ſending for her Landlord, a 
Jolly young Fellow, told him, ſhe liked him and his 
Lodgings very well, but muſt be oblig'd to quit 
them on Account of his Sign, for ſhe was aſhamed 
to tell any body what it was. O! dear Madam, 
ſaid the young Fellow, I would do any Thing rather 
than loſe ſo good Lodgers, I can eaſily alter my 
Sign; So I think, anſwered my Lady, and I'll tell 
you how you may ſatisfy both me and my Daugh- 
ters : Only take dewn your Breeches and let your Cock 
aud. 
B 3 | 26. When 
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286. When Rabelais, the greateſt Drole in France, 
lay on his Death-Bed, he could not help jeſting at 
the very laſt Moment, for having received the ex- 
treme Unction, a Friend coming to ſee him, ſaid, he 
hoped he was prepared for the next World: Yes, 
yes, replied Rabelais, I am ready for my Journey 
now, they have juſt greaſed my Boots, 

27. Henry the IVih of France, reading an oſtenta- 
tious Inſcription on the Monument of a Spaniſh Officer, 
Here lies the Body of Don, &c. &c. who never knew 
what Fear was. Then, ſaid the King, be never 
ſnuffed a Candle with bis Fingers. 

28. A certain Member of the French Academy, 
who was no great Friend to the Abbot Fureliere, 
one Day took the Seat that was commonly uſed by 
the Abbot, and ſoon after having Occaſion to ſpeak, 
and Furetiere being by that Time come in: Here is 
a Place, ſaid he, Gentlemen, from whence I am likely 
to utter a thouſand Impertinences: Go on, anſwered 
Fureliere, there's one already. 

29. When Sir Richard Steele was fitting up his 
Great Room, in 7ork-Bvildings, for publick Orations, 
that very Room which was lately ſo worthily occu- 
"ag by the learned and eximious Mr. Profeſſor Lacy, 

e happened at one Time to be pretty much behind 
hand with his Workmen, and coming one Day among 
them to ſee how they went forward, he ordered one 
of them to get into the Roſirum, and make a Speech, 
that he might obſerve how it could be heard; the 
Fellow mounting, and ſcratching his Pate, told him 
he knew not what to ſay, for in Truth he was no 
Orator. Oh! ſaid the Knight, no Matter for that, 
ſpeak any thing that comes uppermoſt. Why here, 
Sir Richard, ſays the Fellow, we have been work- 
ing for you theſe fix Weeks, and cannot get One 
Penny of Money, pray, Sir, when do you deſign to 
pay us? Very well, very well, ſaid Sir Richard, pray 
come down, I have heard enough, I cannot but 
own 
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own. you ſpeak very diſtinctly, tho? I.don't.admire 
your Subject. | | 

30. A Country Clergyman meeting a Neighbour 
who never came to Church, altho' an old Fellow of 
above Sixty, he gave him ſome Reproof on that Ac- 
count, and asked him if he never read at Home? 
No, replied the Clown, I can't read; I dare ſay, ſaid 
the Parſon, you don't know who made you: Not ], 
in troth, id the Countryman. A little Boy coming 
by at the ſame Time, Who made you, Child? cry'd 
the Parſon. God, Sir, anſwered the Boy. Why 


look you there, quoth the honeſt Clergyman, are 


not you aſhamed to hear a Child of five or ſix Years 
old tell me who made him, when you that are ſo 
old a Man can not: Ah, ſaid the Countryman, it is 
no Wonder that he ſhould remember, he was made 
but t'other Day, it is a great while, Maſter, ſin I 
were made. | 

31. A certain reverend Drone in the Country was 
complaining to another, that it was a great Fatigue 
to preach twice a Day. Oh! faid the other, I preach 
twice every Sunday, and make nothing of it. 

32, One of the foreſaid Gentlemen, as was his 
Cuſtom, preaching moſt exccedingly dull to a Con- 
gregation not uſed to him, many of them ſlunk out 


of the Church one after another, before the Sermon 


was near ended. Truly, ſaid a Gentleman preſent, 


this learned Doctor has made a very moving Dif- 


courſe. | 
33. Sir William Davenant, the Poet, who had no 


Noſe, going along the Meuſe one Day, a Beggar- 


Woman followed him, crying, Ah! God preſerve 
your Eye-Sight; Sir, the Lord preſerve your Eye- 
Sight. Why, good Woman, ſaid he, do you pray 
ſo much for my £ye-Sight? Ah! dear Sir, anſwered 
the Woman, if it ſhould pleaſe God that you grow 
dim-ſighted, you have no Place to hang your Spea- 


cles on. 
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34. A Welchman, bragging of his Family, ſaid, 
his Father's Effigies was ſet up in Weftminſter- Abbey, 
being ask'd whereabouts, he ſaid, in the ſame Mo- 
nument with *Squire Thyne's, for he was his Coach- 
man. 

35. A Perſon was ſaying, not at all to the Purpoſe, 
that really Sampſon was a very ſtrong Man: Ay, 
ſaid another, but you are much ſtronger, for you 
make nothing of lugging him by the Head and 
Shoulders. 

36. My Lord Strang ford, who ſtammer'd very 
much, was telling a certain Biſhop that fart at his 
Table, that Balaam's Aſs ſpoke becauſe he was 
Pri=--eſt--- Prieſt-rid, Sir, ſaid a Valet-de-Chambre, 
who ſtood behind his Chair, my Lord would ſay. 
No, Friend, replied the Biſhop, Balaam could not 
ſpeak himſelf, and ſo his A, ſpoke for him. 

37. The ſame noble ary ask'd a Clergyman 
once, at the Bottom of his Table, why the Gooſe, if 
there was one, was always plac'd next the Parſon. 
Really, ſaid he, I can. give no Reaſon for it; but 
your Queſtion 1s ſo odd, that I ſhall never ſee a 
yy for the future without thinking of your Lor d- 

Pp 

38. A Gentleman was asking another how that 
poor Devil ge could live, now my Lord T---—/ 
had turn'd him off. Upon his its, ſaid the other; 
How is it poſſible, replied the firſt, for a Man 10 live 
4pon NOTHING? 

39. A Country Parſon having divided his Text 
under two and twenty Heads; one of the Congrega- 
tion went out of the Church in a great Hurry, and 
being met by a Friend, he ask'd him, whither he 
was going? Home for my Night-Cap, anſwered the 
firſt, for I find we are to ftay here all Night. | 

40. A very modeſt young Gentleman, of the 
County of Tiperary, having attempted many Ways, 
in yain, to acquire the Aﬀetions of a Lady of great 

Fortune, 
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Fortune, at laſt try'd what was to be done by the 
Help of Muſick, and therefore entertain'd her with 
a Serenade under her Window, at Midnight, but ſhe 
order'd her Servants to drive him thence by throwing 
Stones at him; Your Muſick, my Friend, ſaid one of 
his Companions, is as powerful as that of Orpheus, 
for it draws the very Stones about you. 

41. A certain Senator, who is not, it may be, 
eſteemed the wiſeſt Man in the Houſe, has a frequent 
Cuſtom of ſhaking his Head when another ſpeaks, 
which giving Offence to a particular Perſon, he com- 
plain'd of the Affront; but one who had been long 
acquainted with him, aſſured the. Houſe, it was only 
an ill Habit he had got, for though he would often- 
times ſhake his Head, there was nothing 1n it. 

42. A Gentleman having lent a Guinea, for two 
or three Days, to a Perſon whofe Promiſes he had 
not much Faith in, was very much ſurpriz'd to find 


he very punctually kept his Word with him; the 


ſame Gentleman being ſome time after defirous of 
borrowing the like Sum. No, ſaid the other, you 
have deceived me once, and I am reſolved you ſhan't 
do it a ſecond Time. h 

43. My Lord Chief Juſtice Holt had ſent, by his 
Warrant, one of the French Prophets, a fooliſh Sect, 
that ſtarted up in his Time, to Priſon 3 upon which 
Mr. Lacy, one of their Followers, came one Day to 
my Lord's Houſe, and defired to ſpeak with him; 


the Servants told him, he was not well, and ſaw no 


Company that Day; but tell him, ſaid Lacy, I muft 


ſee him, for I come to him from the Lord God; 


which being told the Chief Juſtice, he order'd him 
to come in, and ask'd him his Buſineſs; I come, ſaid 
he, from the Lord, who ſent me to thee, and would 
have thee grant a Noli Proſequi for John Atkins, 
whom thou haſt caſt into Priſon: Thou art a falſe 
Prophet, anſwered my Lord, and a lying Knave, for 
i the Lord had ſent thee it wou'd haye been to the 
27 ; | Re . ; Allorney- 
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Attorney-General, he knows it is not in my Power to 
grant a NVoli Proſequi. | 

44. Tom B--rn--! happening to be at Dinner at 
my Lord Mayor's, in the Jatter Part of the late 
1 Reign, after two or three Healths, the Mi- 
niſtry was toaſted, but when it came to Tom's Turn 
to drink, he diverted it for ſome Time by telling a 
Story to the Perſon who ſ:t next him; the chief 
Magiſtrate of the oo not ſeeing his Toaſt go 
round, call'd out, Gentlemen, where ſticks the Mini- 
try? At nothing, by G--d, ſays Tom, and ſo drank 
off his Glaſs. 

45. My Lord Craven, in King James the Firſt's 
Reign, was very deſirous to ſee Ben Johnſon, which 
being told to Ben, he went to my Lord's Houſe, but 
being in a very tatter'd Condition, as Poets ſome- 
times are, the Porter retus'd him Admittance, with 
ſome ſaucy Language, which the other did not fail 
to return: My Lord happening to come out while 
they were wrangling, asked the Occaſion of it: Ben, 
who ſtood in need of no-body to ſpeak for him, faid, 
he underſtood his Lordſhip deſired to ſee him: You, 
Friend, ſaid my Lord, who are you? Ben Johnſon, 
| replied the other: No, no, quoth my Lord, you 
cannot be Ben Johnſon who wrote the Silent Woman, 
you look as if you could not ſay Bo to a Gooſe: Bo, 
cry*d Ben; Very well, ſaid my Lord, who was bet- 
ter pleas'd at the Joke, than offended at the Affront, 
I am now convinced, by your Wit, you are Ben 
Jobnſon. : 

46. A certain Fop was boaſting in Company that 
he had every Senſe in Perfection; no, by G--d, ſaid 
one, who was by, there is one you are entirely with- 
out, and that is Common Senſe. | 

47. An Iriſh Lawyer of the Temple, having occa- 
ſion to go to Dinner, left theſe Directions written, 
and put in the Key-Hole of his Chamber Door, J 
am gone io the Elephant and Caſtle, where you 755 
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find me; and if you can't read this Note, carry it dawn 
to the Stationer*s, and he ſhall read it for you. | 
48, Old Dennis, who had been the Author of 
many Plays, going by a Brandy-Shop, in St. Paul's 
Church-Yard; the Man who kept it came out to him, 
and deſired him to drink a Dram; for what Reaſon, 
ſaid he? Becauſe you are a Dramatick Poet, an- 
ſwer'd the other: Well, Sir, ſaid the old Gentleman, 
you are an out-of-the-way Fellow, and I will drink 
a Dram with you; but when he had ſo done, he 
asked him to pay him for it. S'death, Sir, faid the 
Bard, did you not ask me to drink a Dram becauſe 
I was a Dramatick Poet ? Yes, Sir, replied the Fel- 
low, but 1 did not think you had been a Dram o 
Tick Poet. | 
49. Daniel Purcel, the famous Punſter, and a Friend 
of his, having a Deſire to drink a Glaſs of Wine to- 
gether upon the 3oth of January, they went to the 
.Salutation-Tavern upon Holborn-Hill, and finding the 
Door ſhut, they knock'd at it, but it was not opened 
to 'em, only one of the Drawers look'd through a 
little Wicket, and ask'd what they would pleaſe to 
have: Why open your Door, ſaid Daniel, and draw 
us a Pint of Wine: The Drawer ſaid, his Maſter 
would not allow of it that Day, it was a Faſt 
D--mn your Maſter, cry'd he, for a preciſe Cox- 
comb, is he not contented to faſt himſelf, but he 
muſt make his Doors faſt too. f 
50. The ſame Gentleman calling for ſome Pipes 
in a Tavern, complained they were too ſhort ; the 
Drawer ſaid, they had no other, and thoſe were but 
jaF come in: Ay, ſaid Daniel, I ſee you have not 
bought them very long. | 
51. The ſame Gentleman, as he had the Character 
of a great Punſter, was deſired one Night in Com- 
pany, by a Gentleman, to make a Pur extempore 3 
upon what Subject, ſaid Daniel? The King, anſwer'd 
the other, The King, Sir, faid he, 1s no Subjekt. pa 
52. Ui 
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52, G---s E— 1, who, tho' he is very rich, is re- 
markable for his ſordid Covetouſneſs, told Cibber one 
Night, in the Green-Room, that he was going out of 
Town, and was ſorry to part with him, for faith He 
loved him. Ah!] ſaid Colley, I wiſh J was a Shilling 
for your Sake; why fo, ſaid the other; Becauſe then, 
cry'd' the Laureat, I ſhould be ſure you-loved me. 
' 53. Lord C by coming out of the Houſe of 
Lords one Day, called out, where's my Fellow ! 
Not in England, by G---d, ſaid a Gentleman who 
ſtood by. 
© 54. A Beggar asking Alms under the Name of a 
poor Scholar, a Gentleman to whom he applied 
himſelf, ask'd him a Queſtion in Latin, the Fellow, 
ſhaking his Head, ſaid he did not underſtand him: 
Why, ſaid the Gentleman, did you not ſay you 
were a poor Scholar? Fes, replied the other, a poor 
ow indeed, Sir, for I don't underſtand one Word of 

atin, | 
55. Several Years ago, when Mrs. Rogers the 
Player was young and handſome, Lord North and 
Grey, remarkable for his homely Face, accoſting her 
one Night behind the Scenes, ask'd her, with a Sigh, 
what was a Cure for Love? Your Lordſhip, ſaid ſhe, 
the beſt I know in the World. 
56. Colonel ——, who made the fine Fire-Works 
in St. James Square, upon the Peace of Ryſwick, 
being in Company with ſome Ladies, was highly 
commending the Epitaph juſt then ſet up in the 
Abbey on Mr. Purcel's Monument, 


He is gone lo that Place where only bis own Harmony 
can be exceeaed, | 


Lord, Colonel, ſaid one of the Ladies, the ſame 
Epitaph might ferve for you, by altering one Word 


only: 
Y He 
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He is gone to that Place, where only his own 
Fire-Works can be exceeded, 3 


57. Poor Joe Miller happening one Day to be 
caught by ſome of his Friends in a familiar Poſture 
with a Cook Wench, almoſt as ugly as Kate Cl—e, 
was very much rallied by them for the Oddneſs of 
his Fancy. Why, look ye, ſaid he, Gentlemen, al- 
tho? I am not a very young Fellow, I have a good 
Conftitution, and am not, I thank Heaven, reduced 
yet to Beauty or Brandy to whet my Appetite. 

58. Lady N——, who had but a very homely 
Face, but was extremely well ſhaped, and always 
neat about the Legs and Feet, was tripping one 
Morning over the Park in. a Mask; and a Gentle- 
man followed her for a long while making ſtrong 
Love to her; he calld her his Life, his Soul, his 
Angel, and begged, with abundance of Earneſtneſs, 
to have a Glimpſe of her Face; at laſt, when ſhe 
came on the other Side. of the Bird-Cage Walk, to 
the Houſe ſhe was going into, ſhe turned about, and 
pulling off her Mask: Well, Sir, ſaid ſhe, what is 
it you would have with me? The Man, at firſt 
Sight of her Face, drew back, and lifting up his 
Hands, O! Nothing, Madam; Nothing, cried he: 
I cannot ſay, ſaid my Lady, but Tlike your Sincerity, 
tho? I hate your Manners. | | 

60. Sir B—<—r MU, in the Beginning of 
Queen Anne's Reign, and three or four more drunken 
Tories, reeling Home from the Fountaiz—Tavern in 
the Strand, on a Sunday Morning, cried out, we are 
the Pillars of the Church. No, by G—d, ſaid a 
Whig, that happened to be in their Company, you 
can be but the Butireſſes, for you never eòme on the 
Inſide of it. 

61. After the Fire of London, there was an Act of 
Parliament to regulate the Buildings of the City, 
every Houſe was to be ce Stories high, and there 


Were 
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were to be no Balconies backwards: A GlouceFerſpire 
Gentleman, a Man of great Wit and Humour, juſt 
after this Act paſſed, going along the Street, and 
ſeeing a little crooked Gentlewoman, on the other 
Side of the Way, he runs over to her in great haſte, 
Lord, Madam, faid he, how dare you to walk the 
Streets thus publickly ? Walk the Streets! why not, 
anſwered the little Woman. Becauſe, ſaid he, you 
are built directly contrary to Act of Parliament, you 
are but two Stories high, and your Balcony hangs 
over your Houſe-of-Office, 

62, One Mr. Topham was ſo very tall, that if he 
was living now, he might be ſhewn & for a 
Sight; this Gentleman going one Day to enquire 
for a Countryman a little Way out of Town, 
" when he came to the Houſe, he looked in at 
a little Window over the Door, and ask'd the Wo- 
man, who ſat by the Fire, if her Husband was at 
Home? No, Sir, ſaid ſhe, but if you pleaſe to alight 
and come in, III go and call him. 

63. The ſame Gentleman walking acroſs Covent- 
Garden, was asked by a Beggar- Woman for an Half- 
penny or Farthing, but finding he would not part 
with his Money, ſhe begg'd for Chriſt's Sake, he 
would give her one of his old Shoes: He was very 
deſirous to know what ſhe could do with one Shoe; 
to make my Child a Cradle, Sir, ſaid ſhe. 

64. King Charles II. having ordered a Suit of 
Cloaths to be made, juſt at the Time when Addreſſes 
were coming up to him from all Parts of the King- 
dom, Tom Killegrew went to the Taylor, and ordered 
him to make a very large Pocket on one Side of 
the Coat, and one ſo ſmall on the other, that the 
King could hardly get his Hand into it, which ſeem- 
ing very odd. When they were brought home, he 
ask'd the Meaning of i; the Taylor ſaid, Mr. Kil- 
legrew ordered it ſo; Killegrew being ſent for, and 

interrogated, 


5 . By Rich or Fleetwoed, 


Ws £2 
interrogated, ſaid, one Pocket was for the Addreſſes 
of his Majeſty's Subjects, the other for the Meney they 
would give him, | 
65. My Lord B-HE-e had married three Wives that 
were all his Servants, a Beggar- Woman meeting him 
one Day in the Street, made him a very low Curteſy, 
Ah, God Almighty bleſs your Lordſhip, ſaid ſhe, 
and ſend you a long Life, if you do but live long 
enough, we ſhall be all Ladies in Time. | 
66. Dr. Tadloe, who was a very fat Man, hap- 
pening to go thump, thump, with his great Legs, 
thro' a Street in Oxford, where ſome Paviors 
were at work, in the Middle of July, the Fellows 
immediately laid down their Rammers, Ah! God 
bleſs you, Maſter, cries one of them, it was very 
kind of you to come this Way, it ſaves us a great 
deal of Trouble this hot Weather. 
67. An Arch-Wagg of St. Jobn's College asked 
another of the ſame College, who was a great Seven, 
why he would not read a certain Author called Go- 
Clenius X. | 
68. Swan, the famous Punſter of Cambridge, being 
a Nonjuror, upon which Account he had loſt his 
Fellowſhip, as he was going along the Strand, in 
the Beginning of King William's Reign, on a very 
rainy Day, a Hackney-Coachman calPd to him, Sir, 
won't you pleaſe to take Coach, it rains hard: Ay, 
Friend, ſaid he, but this is no Reign for me to take 
Coach in, IE 
69. When Oliver firſt coined his Money, an old 
Cavalier looking upon one of the new Pieces, read 
the Inſcriptions; on one Side was God with us: On 
the other, The Commonwealth of England. I ſee, 
_ he, God and the Commonwealth are on different 
nes. 
. 70. Colonel Bond, who had been one of King 
Charles the Firſt's Judges, died a Day or two before 
SI he hs Oliver, 


— A Famous Grammarian, 


[ 26 ] 
Oliver, and it was ſtrongly reported every where: 
that Cromwell was dead ; N ſaid a eg 
who knew better, he has only given Bond to the Devil 
for his farther Appearance. 2 | | 
71. Mr. Serjeant G- d-, being lame of one Leg, 
- and pleading before Judge For ——e, who has little 
or no Noſe, the Judge told him, he was afra d he had 
but a lame Cauſe of it: Oh! my Lord, ſaid the Ser- 
Jeant, have but a little Patience, and I'll warrant 
Rr every Thing as plain as the Noſe on your 
ace. | 

72. A Gentleman eating ſome Mutton that was 
very tough, ſaid, it put him in Mind of an old 
Engliſh Poet: Being asked who that was, Chau— cer, 
replied he. 

73. A certain Roman-Catholick Lord, having re- 
nounced the Popiſo Religion, was asked not long 
after, by a Proteſtant Peer, Whether the Ministers of 
the State, or Miniſters of the Goſpel had the greateft 
Share in his Converſion: To whom he replied, that 
when he renounced Popery, he had alſo renounced 
auricular:Confeſſion, + 3 | 

74. Michael Angelo, in his Picture of the laſt 
Judgment, in the Pope's Chapel, painted, among the 
Figures in Hell, that of a certain Cardinal, who was 
his Enemy, ſo like, that every body knew it at firſt 
Sight: Whereupon the Cardinal complaining to Pope 
Clement the Seventh, of the Affront, and deſiring it 
might be defaced: You know very well, ſaid the 
Pope, I have Power to deliver a Soul out of Pur- 
- gatory but not out of Hell. 

75. A Gentleman being at Dinner at a Friend's 
Houſe, the firſt Thing that came upon the Table 
was a Diſh of Whitings, and one being put upon 
his Plate, he found it ſtink ſo much that he could not 
cat a Bir of it, but he laid his Mouth down to the 
Fiſh, as if he was whiſpering with it, and then took 
up the Plate and put it to his own Ear; the Gentle- 
| man, 
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man, at whoſe Table he was, enquiring into the 
Meaning, he told him he had a Brother loſt at Sea, 
about a Fortnight ago, and he was asking that Fiſh, 
if he knew any thing of him: And what Anſwer 
made he, ſaid the Gentleman, He told me, faid he, 
he could give no Account' of him, for he had not 
been at Sea theſe three Weeks. | 

I would not have any of my Readers apply this 
Story, as an unfortunate Gentleman did, who had 
heard it, and was the next Day whiſpering a Rump 
of Beef at a Friend's Houle. 

76. An Engliſh Gentleman happening to be in 
Brecknockſhire, he uſed ſometimes to divert himſelf 
with Shooting, but being ſuſpected not to be qualified 
by one of the little Welch Juſtices, his Worſhip told 
him, that unleſs he could produce his Qualification, 
he ſhould not allow him to ſhoot there, and he had 
two little Manors: Yes, Sir, ſaid the Engliſhman, 
every body may perceive that. Perceive what? cry*d 
the Welcbman. That you have too little Manners, 
ſaid the other. 

77. The Chaplain's Boy of a Man of War, being 
ſent out of his own Ship of an Errand to another ; 
the two Boys were conferring Notes about their 
Manner of living; how often ſaid one, do you go 
to Prayers now? Why, anſwered the other, in Caſe 
of a Storm, or any Danger. Ay, ſaid the firſt, there's 
ſome Senſe in that, but my Maſter makes us pray 
when there is no more Occaſion for it, than for my 
leaping over-board. 

78. Not much unlike this Story is one a Midſhip- 
man told one Night, in Company with Foe Miller 
and myſelf; who ſaid, that being once in great Dan- 
ger at Sea, every body was obſerved to be upon 
their Knees, but one Man, who being called upon ta 
come with the Reſt to Prayers; Not I, ſaid he, it is 
your Buſineſs to take Care of the Ship, I am but a 
Paſſenger, 
3 — 79. Three 
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79. Three or four roguiſh Scholars walking out one 
Day from the Univerlity of Oxford, ſpied a poor 
Fellow near Abingdon, afleep in a Ditch, with an 
Aſs by him, loaded with Earthen-Ware, holding the 
Bridle in his Hand; ſays one of the Scholars to the 
reſt, if you'll aſſiſt me, I'II help you to a little 
Money, for you know we are* bare at preſent ; no 
doubt of it they were not long conſenting; why 
then, ſaid he, we'll go and ſell this old Fellow's Aſs 
at Abingdon, for you know the Fair is To-morrow, 
and we ſhall meet wich Chapmen enough; therefore 
do you take the Panniers off, and put them upon 
my Back, and the Bridle over my Head, and then 
lead the Aſs to Market, and let me alone with the 
Old Man. This being done accordingly, in a little 
Time after the poor Man awaking, was ſtrangely 
ſurprized to ſee his Aſs thus metamorphoſed : Oh 
for God's Sake, ſaid the Scholar, take this Bridle out 
of my Mouth, and this Load from my Back. Zoons, 
how came you here, replied the old Man? Why, ſaid 
he, my Father, who is a Necromancer, upon an idle 
Thing I did to diſoblige him, transformed me into an 
Als, but now his Heart has relented, and I am come 
to my own Shape again, I beg you will let me go 

Home and thank him: By all Means, ſaid the 
Crockrey Merchant, I don t deſire to have any thing 
to do with Conjuration, and fo ſet the Scholar at 
Liberty, who went directly to his Comrades, that by 
this Time were making merry with the Money they 
had ſold the Aſs for: But the old Fellow was forced 
to go the next Day to ſeek for a new one in the Fair, 
and after having look'd on ſeveral, his own was ſhewn 
him for a very good one: O, ho! ſaid he, what has 
he and his Father quarrelled again!? No, no, I Il have 
nothing to ſay to him, 

80. Mr. Congreve going up the Water, in a Boat, 
one of the Watermen told him, as they paſſed by 
Peterborough Houſe, that that Houſe had 77785 4 
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Story; no, Friend, ſaid he, I rather believe it 18 4 
Story raiſed. 

81. The foreſaid Houſe, which is the very laſt in 
London one Way, being rebuilt, a Gentleman aske 
another, who lived in it ? His Friend told him, Sir 
Robert Groſvenor ;, I don't know, ſaid the firſt, what 
Eftate Sir Robert has, wat he ought to have a N 
good one, for no body lives beyond him in the whole 

120 n. 

82. Two Gentlemen diſputing about Religion, in 
Button's Coffee-Houſe, ſaid one of them, I wonder, 
Sir, you ſhould talk of Religion, when P11 hold you 
five Guineas you can't fay the Lord's-Vrayer; Done, 
faid the other, and Sir Richard Steele ſhall hold 
Stakes. The Money being depoſited, the Gentleman 
began with, I believe in God, and ſo went cleverly 
thro' the Creed; Well, ſaid the other, I own I have 
loſt; 1 did not think be could have done it. 

83. A certain Author was telling Dr. Sewel, that 
a Paſſage he found fault with in his Poem, might be 
juſtified, and that he thought it a Metaphor; it is 
ſuch a one, ſaid the Doctor, as truly I never Meta- 
Fe 

84. A certain Lady at //hiteball, of great Quality, 
but very little Modeſty, having ſent for a Linnen- 
Draper to bring her ſome Hollands; as ſoon as the 
young Fellow enter'd the Room, O! Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
I find you're a Man fit for Buſineſs, for you no ſooner 
look a Lady in the Face, but you've your Zard in 
one Hand, and are lifting up the Linnen with the 
. 5 | 

85. A Country Farmer going croſs his Grounds in 
the Dusk of the Evening, ſpied a young Feilow and 
a Laſs very buſy near a Five Bar Gate, in one of his 
Fields, and calling to them to know what they were 
about, ſaid the young Man, no Harm, Farmer, we 
are only going to Prop-a-Gate. oy 

= C 2 86, King 


[ 20 ] 

86. King Henry VIII. deſigning to fend a Noble- 
man on an Embaſly to Francis I. at a very dangerous 
Juncture, he begg*d to be excuſed, ſaying, ſuch a 
threatening Mellage, to ſo hot a Prince as Francis I, 
might go near to colt him his Lite. Fear not, faid 
old Harry, it the French King ſhould offer to take 
away your Lite, I would revenge you by taking off 
the Heads of many Frenchmen now in my Power : 
But of all theſe Heads, replied the Nobleman, there 
may not be one to fit my Shoulders. 

87. A Parſon preaching a tireſome Sermon on 
Happineſs or Bliſs; when he had done, a Gentleman 
told him, he had forgot one Sort of Happinels : 
Happy are they that did not hear your Sermon. 

88. A Country Fellow, who was juſt come to 
London, gaping about in every Shop he came to, at 
laſt looked into a Scrivener's, where ſeeing only one 
Man fitting at a Desk, he could not imagine what 
Commodity was ſold there; but calling to the Clerk, 
Pray, Sir, ſaid he, what do you ſell here? Logger- 
heads, cry d the other. Do you, anſwered the Coun- 
tryman, Egad then you've a ſpecial T m—_ for I ſee you 
have but one left, 

89. Manners, who was himſelf but lately made 
Earl of Rutland, told Sir Thomas Moor, he was too 


much elated by his Preterment, that he verity'd the 
old Proverb, - 


Honores mutant Mores. 


No, my Lord, ſaid Sir Thomas, the Pun will do 
much better in Exgliſh; 


Honours change MaNNERs. 
90. A Nobleman having choſe a very lis 


Perſon for his Library Keeper, one ſaid, it was like 
a Seraglio kept by ail Eunucb. 


91. A 


% 
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91, A Mayor of Yarmouth, in ancient Times, 
being by his Office a Juſtice of the Peace, and one 
who was willing to diſpenſe the Laws wilely, tho" 
he could hardly read, got him the Statute-Book, 
where finding a Law againſt firing a Beacon, or 
cauſing a Beacon to be fired, after nine of the Clock 
at Night; the poor Man read it frying of Bacon, or 
cauſing any Bacon to be fryed; and e went 
out the next Night upon the cent, and being directed 
by his No/e, to the Carrier's Houſe, he found the 
Man and his Wife both frying Bacon, the Husband 
holding the Pan while the Wife turned it: Being 
thus caught in the Fact, and having nothing to ſay 
for themfelves, his Worſhip committed them both to 
Jail, without Bail or Mainprize. 

92. The late facetious Mr. Spiller, being at the 
Rehearſal, on a 4aturday Morning, the Time when 
the Actors are uſually paid; was asking another, whe- 
ther Mr. Wood, the Treaſurer of the Houſe, had 
any Thing to ſay to them that Morning, No, faith, 
Femmy, replied the other, Pm afraid there's no Cole, 
which is a cant Word for Money. By G—d, ſaid 
Spiller, if there's no Cole, we muſt burn Mood. 

93. A witty Knave coming into a Lace-Shop upon 
Ludgale-Hill, ſaid, he had Occaſion for a {mall 
Quantity of very fine Lace; and having pirch'd upon 
that he liked, asked the Woman of the Shop, how 
much ſhe would have for as much as would reach 
from one of his Ears to the other, and meaſure which 
Way ſhe pleaſed, either over his Head, or under his 
Chin; after ſome Words they agreed, and he paid 
the Money down, and began to meaſure, faying, 
One of my Ears is here, and the other is nailed to 
* the Pillory in HBriſtol, thereioreT tear you have not 
e Z enough to make good your Bargain; however, I 

* will take this Piece in part, and deſire you will 
6 provide the reſt with all Expedition, 

C 3 94. When 


[ 22] 

94. When Sir Cloudeſiy Shovel ſet out on his laſt 
Expedition, there was a Form of Prayer, compoſed 
by the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, for the Succeſs of 
the Fleet; in which his Grace — * uſe of this un- 
lucky Expreſſion, That he begged God would be a 
Rock of Defence to the Fleet; which occaſioned the 
following Lines to be made upon the Monument, 
ſer up for him, in Wel minſter- Abbey, he being caſt 
away in that Expedition, on the Rocks calld, the 
Biſhop and his Clerks; 


As Lambeth pray'd, fuch was the dire Event, 
Elſe bad we wanted now this Monument ; 
That.God unto our Fleet would be a Rock, 

Nor did kind Heav'n the wiſe Petition mock ; 
To what the Metropolitan ſaid !hen, 

The Biſhop and his Clerks reply*d, Amen. 


95. A French Marquis being once at Dinner at 
Roger Willamss, the famous Punſter and Publican, 
and boaſting of the happy Genius of his Nation, in 
projecting all the fine Modes and Faſhions, particu- 
arly the Ruffle, which he ſaid was de fine Ornament 
to de Hand, and had been followed by all de oder Na- 
tions. Reger, allowed what he ſaid, but obſerved, 
at the ſame Time, that the Engliſh. „ according to 
Cuſtom, had made a great Improvement upon their 
Invention, by addin ig the Shirt lo it. 

96. A poor dirty Shoe Boy going into a Church, 
one Sunday Evening, and ſeeing the Pariſh-Boys 
ſtanding in a Row, upon a Bench, to be catechized, 
he gets up himſelf, and ſtands in che very firſt Flace ; 
ſo the Parſon of Courſe beginning with him, asked 
him, What is your Name? Rugged and Tough, 
0 anſwer d be. Who gave you that Name? /ays 
© Domine: Why the Boys in our Alley, replied poor 
Rugged and Tough, Lord d—mn them. 

97. A Prince laughing at one of his Courtiers, 
whom he had employed in ſeveral Embaſſies, . told 


him, 
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him, he looked like an Owl. I know not, anſwered 
the Courtier, what I look like; but this I know, that 
I have had the Honour ſeveral Times to repreſent 
your Majeſty's Perſon. 

98. A Venetian Ambaſſador going to the Court of 
Rome, paſſed through Florence, where he went to 
pay his Reſpects to the late Duke of Tuſcany. The 
Dake complaining to him of the Ambaſſador the 
State of Venice had ſent him, as a Man unworthy of 
his publick Character. Your Highneſs, ſaid he, 
© muſt not wonder at it, for we have many idle Pates 
© at Venice. So have we, replied the Duke, in Florence; 
8 80 we don't ſend them to treat of Publick Af- 
6 faits. | 
99. A Lady's Age happening to be queſtioned, ſhe 
affirmed, ſhe was but ry, and call d upon a Gen- 
leman that was in Company, for his Opinion; Couſin, 
ſaid ſhe, do you believe I am in the Right, when J 
ſay I am but Forty? I ought not to diſpute it, Ma- 
dam, replicd he, for I have heard you ſay ſo 7heſe 
ten Tears. 

' 100. It being proved in a Trial at Guild-Hall, 
that a Man's Name was really Inch, who pretended 
that it was Linch, 1 ſee, faid the Judge, the old 
Proverb is verified in this Man, who being allowed 
an Inch took an L. | 

101. A certain Perſon came to a Cardinal in Rome, 
and told him that he had brought his Eminence a 
dainty white Palfrey, but he fell lame by the Way. 
Saith the Cardinal to him, PII tell thee what thou 
ſhalt do; go to ſuch a Cardinal, and ſuch a one, 
naming half a Dozen, and tell them the ſame, and 
lo as thy Horſe, if it had been ſound, could have 
pleas'd but one, with this lame Horſe thou ſhalt pleaſe 
half a Dozen. 

102, A prodigal Gallant (whoſe penurious Mother 
being lately dead, had left him a plentiful Eſtate) 

| © 4 oe 
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one Day being on his Frolicks, quarrell'd with his 
Coachman, and ſaid, you damn d Son of a Whore, 
I'll kick you into Hell. To which the Coachman 
anſwer'd, If you kick me into Hell, I'll tell your 
Mother how extravagantly you ſpend your Eſtate 
© here upon Farth. | 

1037 The Emperor Auguſtus being en a young 
Grecian, who very much reſembled him, àsked the 
young Man if his Mother had not been at Rome. 
No, Sir, anſwer'd the Grecian but my Father has, 

104. Cato, the Cenſor, being ask'd how it come 
to paſs, that he had no Statue erected for him, who 
had ſo well deſerved of the Common- Wealth? I had 
rather, ſaid he, have this Queſtion asked, than why 
1 had one? | 

105. A Lady coming into a Room haſtily, with 
her Mantua, bruſh'd down a Cremona Fiddle, that 
lay on a Chair, and broke it, upon which a Gen tle- 
man that was preſent burſt into this Exclamation 


from Virgil: | 
Mantua ve miſere nimium Vicina Cremona, 
Ab miſerable Mantua, too near a Neighbour lo Cremona, 


106. A devout Gentleman, being very earneſt in 
his Prayers, in the Church, it happened that a Pick- 
Pocket being near him, ſtole away his Watch; who, 
having ended his Prayers, miſs'd it, and complained 
to his Friend, that his Watch was loſt while he was 
at Prayers; to which his Friend replied, © Had you 
* watch'd as well as pray'd, your Watch had been 
b ſecure, adding theſe following Lanes, : 


He that a Watch will wear, this muſt he do, 
Pocket his Watch, and watch his Pocket 100, 


107, George 
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107. George Ch—n, who was always accounted a 
very blunt Speaker, asking a young Lady one Day, 
what it was o'Clock, and ſhe telling him her Watch 
ſtood; 1 don't wonder at that, Madam, ſaid he, when 
it is ſo near your 10 

108. A modeſt Gentlewoman being compelled by 
her ous to accuſe her Husband of Inſufficiency, and 
being in the Court, ſhe humbly deſired of the Judge, 
that ſhe might write her Mind, and not be obliged 
to ſpeak it, for Modeſty's Sake ; the Judge gave 
her that Liberty ; and a Clerk was immediately com- 
manded to give her Pen, Ink, and Paper ; where- 
upon ſhe took the Pen without dipping it into the 
Ink, and made as if ſhe would write, Says the 
Clerk to her, Madam, there 1s no Ink in your Pen. 
Truly, Sir, ſays ſhe, that's juſt my Caſe, and there- 
< fore I need not explain myſelf any further. 

109. A Lieutenant Colonel to one of the Iriſh Re- 
giments in the French Service, being diſpatch'd by 
the Duke of Berwick, from Fort Kebl, to the King of 
France, with a Complaint, relating to ſome Irregu- 
larities that had happened in the Regiment; his Ma- 
jeſty, with ſome Emotion of Mind, told him, That 
the 1riſþ Troops gave him more Uncaſineſs than 
call his Forces beſides. Sir, /ays the Officer, all your 
« Majeſty's Enemies make the ſame Complaint. 

110. Mr. G-, the Surgeon, being ſent for to a 
Gentleman, who had juſt receiv'd a flight Wound in 
a Rencounter, gave Orders to his Servant to go home 
with all Haſte imaginable, and fetch a certain Plaiſter ; 
the Patient turning a little Pale, Lord, Sir, ſaid he, 
I hope there is no Danger. Yes, indeed is there, 
- * anſwer*d the Surgeon, for if the Fellow don't ſer 
© up a good Pair of Heels, the Wound will heal be- 
s fore he returns. f 

111. Not many Years ago, a certain Temporal 
Peer, having in a molt pathetick and elegant Speech, 
expoſed the Vices and Irregularities of the Clergy. 

and 


exchange it for three of yours. 


3 

and vindicated the Gentlemen of the A4 from ſome 
Imputations unjuſtly laid upon them: A Prelate, irri- 
rated at the Nature, as well as the Leng ii of the 

ech, deſired to know when the noble Lord 
© would leave of preaching. The other unſtwered, 
The very Day he was made a Biſhop. * 414 
112. It chanc'd that a Merchant Ship was fo vio- 
lently toſſed in a Storm at Sea, that all deſpairing 
of Safety, betook themſelves to Prayer, ſaving one 
Mariner, who was ever wiſhing to ſee two Sars; 
Oh! ſaid he, that I could but fee two Stars, or but 
one of the Two: and of th-ſe Words he made fo 
frequent Repetition, that, diſturbing the Meditations 
of the reſt, at length one asked him, what two Stars, 
or what one Star he meant? To whom he replied, 
© O! that I could but ſee the Star in Cheapſide, or 
the Star in Coleman-/treet, I care not which. | 

113, A Country Fellow ſubpœna'd for a Witneſs 
upon a Trial on an Action of Defamation he being 
ſworn, the Judge bad him repeat the very fame 
Words he had heard ſpoken; the Fellow was loath 
to ſpeak, but humm'd and haw*d for a good Space; 
but being urged by the Judge, he at laſt ffote. 
My Lord, ſaid he, Yowre a Cuckold, The Judge ſee- 
ing the People begin to laugh, called ro him, and 
bad him ſpeak to the Fury, there were twelve of them. 

114. A Courtier, who was a Confident in the A- 
mours of Henry IV. of France, obtained a Grant 
ſrom rhe King, for the Diſpatch whereof he applied 
himfelf to the Lord High Chancellor : who finding 
ſome Obſtacle in it, the Courtier ſtill inſiſted upon it, 
and would not allow of any Impediment. Que cha- 
cun fe mele de ſon Metier; faid the Chancellor to him; 
that is, Le! every one meddle with his own Buſineſs, 
The Courtier imagining he reflected upon him for his 
pimping; My Employment, aid be, is ſuch, that, 
if the King were twenty Years younger I would not 
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11. KA Gendewoman, who thought her Servants 
always cheated her, when they went to Billing ſgate to 
buy Fiſn, Was reſolved to go thither one Day herſelf; 
and asking the Price of ſome Fiſh, which ſhe thought 
too dear, he bid the Fiſh-Wife about half what the 
asked. Lord, Madam, . faid the Woman, I muſt 
have ſtole it to fell it at that Price, but you ſhall 
have it, if you will tell me what you do to make 
your Hands look ſo white. Nothing, good Woman, 
anſwered: the Gentlewoman, bur wear Dog-Skin 
Gloves, D- mn you for a lying Bitch, replied the 
other, my Husband has wore Dog-Skin Breeches theſe 
ten Years, and his A—le is as brown as a Nutmeg. 
116. Dr. Heylin, a noted Author, eſpecially for 
his Co/mograpby, happened to loſe his Way going to 
Oxford, in the Foreſt of Ybichwood ; being then at- 
tended by one of his Brother's Men, the Man earneſt- 
ly intreated him to lead the Way; but the Doctor 
telling him he did not know it; © How, ſaid the 
s Fellow, that's very ſtrange, that you, who have 
made a Book of the whole World, cannot find the 
Way out of this little Wood. | 
117. Monſieur Vaugelas having obtained a Penſion 
from the French King, by the Intereſt of Cardinal 
Richlieu, the Cardinal told him, he hoped he would 
not forget the Word Penſion in his Dictionary. No, 
my Lord, ſaid Vaugelas, nor the Word Gratitude. 
118. A melting Sermon being preached in a 
Country Church, all fell a weeping but one Man, 
who being asked, why he did not weep with the reſt? 
O! ſaid he, I belong to another Pariſh. #38 
119. A Gentlewoman growing big with Child, 
who had two Gallants, one of them with a wooden 
Leg, the Queſtion was put, which of the two ſhould” 
father the Child. He who had the wooden Leg of- 
fer'd to decide it thus: © If the Child, ſays he, comes 
into the World with a wooden Leg, I will father 
* it, if not, it muſt be yours. "M8 
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120. A Gentleman who had been out a ShÞting, 
brought home a ſmall Bird with him, and having an 
Triſh Servant, he ask'd him, if he had ſhot that little 
Bird; yes, he told him. Arrah! by my Shoul, 
Honey, replied the Iriſbman, it was not worth Pow- 
der and Shot, for this little Thing would have died 
in the Fall. 

121. The ſame Iriſhman being at a Tavern where 
the Cook was dreſſing ſome Carp, he obſerved that 
ſome of the Fiſh moved after they were gutted and 
put in the Pan, which very much ſurprizing Teague; 
Well, now, faith, ſaid he, Of all the Chriſtian Crea- 
© tures that ever 1 jaw, this ſame Carp will live the 
6 longeſt after it is dead. 

122, A Gentleman happening to turn up againſt 
a Houſe to make Water, did not ſee two young 
Ladies looking out of a Window cloſe by him, till 
he heard them giggling ; then looking towards them, 
he asked, what made them ſo merry? O ! Lord, Sir, 
ſaid one of them, à very little Thing will make us 
laugh. 

123. A Gentleman hearing a Parſon preach upon 
the Story of the Children being devoured by the two 
$be Bears, who reviled the old Man, and not much 
liking his Sermon, ſome Time after ſeeing the ſame 
Parſon come into the Pulpit to preach at another 
Church: O ho! ſaid he, What are you here with your 
Bears again * 

124. A young Fellow riding down a ſteep Hill, 
and doubting that the Foot of it was boggiſh, calPd 
out to a Clown that was ditching, and ask'd him, if 


ir was hard at the Bottom. Ay, ay, anſwered the 
Countryman, it's hard enough at the Bottom Pl 
warrant. you. But in half a Dozen Steps the Horſe 
ſunk up to the Saddle Skirts, which made the young 
. Gallant whip, ſpur, curſe, and ſwear. Why thou 
-Whoreſon Raſca), ſaid he to the Ditcher, didſt thou 

| | nor 
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not tell me it was hard at Bottom? Ay, replied the 
other, but you are not half Way to the Bottom yet, 

125. It was faid of one who remembered eve; 
Thing that he lent, but quite forgot what he bor- 
rowed, That he had loſt half his Memory. 

126, One ſpeaking of Titus Oats, faid, he was a 
Villain in Grain, and deſerved to be well tbreſhed. 

127. It was ſaid of Henry, Duke of Gui/e, that 
he was the greateſt Uſurer in all France, for he had 
turned all his Eſtate into Obligation; ; meaning, he 
had fold and mortgaged his Patrimony, to make 
Preſents to other Men. 

128, An Engliſhman and a Welchman diſputing in 
whoſe Country was the beſt Living; faid the elch- 
man, there is ſuch noble Houſe-keeping in Wales, that 
I have known above a Dozen Cooks employ'd at one 
Wedding Dinner: Ay, anſwered the Engliſhman, 
that was becauſe every Man !oaſted his own Cheeſe. 

129. The late Sir Godfrey Kneller, had always a 
very great Contempt, I will not pretend to ſay how 
juſtly, for 7 the Painter; and being one Day 
about twenty Miles from London, one of his Servants 
told him at Dinner, that there was Mr.) come 
that Day into the ſame Town with a Coach and 
four. Ay, faid Sir Godfrey, if his Horſes draw no 
better than himſelf, they'll never carry him to Town 
again. 

: 130. Some Women ſpeaking of the Pains of Child- 
birth, for my Part, ſaid one of them, it is leſs Trou- 
ble to me, than to ſwallow a Poach'd Egg. Then 
ſure, Madam, anſwer'd another, your Throat is very 
narrow. 

131. A Gentleman asked Nanny Rochford, why 
the Whigs, in their Mourning for Queen Anne, all 
wore Silk Stockings. Becaule, fiid ſhe, the Tories 
were worſted. 

132, A Counſellor vending at the Bar with Specta- 
cles on, who was blind with one Eye; ſaid, he would 
l produce 
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command him ten Times over. 
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produce nothing but what was ad Rem. Then ſaid 
one of the adverſe Party; * You muſt take out one 
C ons of your Spectacles, which I am ſure is of no 
« Uſe. 

133. The famous Tom Thynn, who was remarkable 
for his good Houſekeeping and Hoſpitality, ſtanding 
one Day at his Gate in the Country, a Beggar com- 
ing up to him, cry'd, he begg'd his Worſhip would 
give him a Mugg of his Small Beer, Why how now, 
laid he, what Times are theſe ! when Beggars muſt be 
Chooſers, I ſay, bring this Fellow a Mugg of Strong 
Beer. | 

134. It was ſaid of a Perſon, who always eat at 
other Peoples Tables, and was a great Railer, that he 
never opened his Mouth but to ſome Body's Coſt. 

135. Pope Sixtus Quintus, who was a poor Man's 
Son, and his Father's Houſe ill thatched, ſo that the 
Sun came in at many Places of it, would himſelf 
make a Jeft of his Birth, and fay, That he was, Nato 
di Caſa illuſtre, Son of an illufrious Houſe. 

136. Diogenes begging, as was the Cuſtom among 
many Philoſophers, asked a prodiga! Man tor more 


than any one elſe: Whereupon one ſaid to him, 


I ſee your Buſineſs, that when you find a liberal 
Mind, you will take moſt of him. No, ſaid Dio- 
genes, but I mean to beg of the reſt again. 

137. Dr. Sewel, and two or three Gentlemen, 
walking towards Hampſtead on a Summer's Day, 
were met by the famous Daniel Purcel, who was very 
importunate with them to know upon what Account 
they were going there. The Doctor merrily anſwer- 
ing him, to make Hay. Very well, replied the other, 
you'll be there at a very convenient Seaſon, the 
Country wants Rakes. | 

138. A Gentleman ſpeaking of his Servant, ſaid, 
I believe I command more than any Man, for be- 
fore my Servant will obey in one Thing, 1 muſt 
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139. A poor Fellow that was carrying to Execu- 
tion, had a Reprieve juſt as he came to the Gallow , 
and was carried back by a Sheriff's Officer, who told 
him, he was a happy Fellow, and asked him, if he 
knew nothing of the Reprieve before-hand. No, 
replied the Fellow, nor thought any more of it, than 
I did of my Dying-Day. | 

140. A Spaniſh Lady reading, in a French Ro- 
mance, a long Converſation betwixt two Lovers 
What a deal of Wir, /aid ſbe, is here chrown away, 
< when two Lovers are got together, and no body 
© by? 

1. A Countryman admiring the ſtately Fabrick 
of St. Paul's, asked, © Whether it was — in Eng- 
© land, or brought from beyond Sea? 

142. Fabricius the Roman Conſul ſhew'd a great 
Nobleneſs of Mind, when the Phyſician of King 
Pyrrhus made him a Propoſal to poiſon his Maſter, 
by ſending the Phyſician back to Pyrrbus with theſe 
Words: © Learn, O King ! to make a better Choice 
c of thy Friends and of thy Foes. 

143- A Lady, who had gencrally a pretty many 
Intrigues upon her Hands, not liking her Brother's 
extravagant Paſſion for Play, asked him, when he 
deſigned to lcave off Gaming, When you ceaſe 
Loving, ſaid he. Then, replied the Lady. © you are 
* like to continue a Gamiter as long as you hve. 

144. A Soldier was bragging before Julius Ceſar, 
of the Wounds he had receiv'd in his Face. Cz/ar, 
knowing him to be a Coward, told him, he had beſt 
take Heed, the next Time he ran away, bow be 
look*d back. : 

145. The Trojans ſending Ambaſſadors to condole 
with Tiberius upon the Death of his Father-in-law 
Auguſtus, it was ſo long after, that the Hmperor 
hardly thought it a Compliment, but told them he 
was like wiſe ſorry hat they had loſt ſo valiant a. 
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Knight as Hector, who was ſlain above a thouſand {- 
Tears before. ; " 

146. Cato Major uſed to ſay, That wiſe Men 
© learned more from Fools, than Fools from wiſe 
© Men. 

147. A Braggadocio chancing, upon an Occaſion, 
to run away full Speed, was asked by one, what was 
become of that Courage he uſed ſo much to talk of. 
It is got, ſaid he, all! into my Heels, 

148. Somebody asked my Lord Bacon what he 
thought of Poets. Why, ſaid he, I think them the 
very beſt Writers next to thoſe who write in Proſe. 

149. A profligate young Nobleman, being in 
Company with ſome ſober People, deſired leave to 
toaſt the Devil. The Gentleman who ſat next him, 
ſaid, he had no Objection to any of his Lordſhip's 
Friends. | | 

150. A Scotſman was very angry with an Engliſh 
Gentleman, who, he ſaid, had abuſed him, and 
called him fa!ſ» Scot. Indeed, ſaid the Engli/oman, I 
ſaid no ſuch Thing, but that you were a true Scot. 

131. C—1l, the Bookſeller, being under Exami- 
nation, at the Bar of the Houſe of Lords, for pub- 
liſhing the Poſthumous Works of the late Duke of 
Buckin:ham, without Leave of the Family, told their 
Lordſhips in his Defence, That if the Duke was 
© living, he was ſure he would readily pardon the 
s Offence. 

152, A Gentleman. ſaid of a young Wench, who 
conſtantly ply'd about the Temple, that if ſhe had as 
much Law in her '/{-a4, as ſhe had had in her Tail, 
ſhe would be one of the ableſt Counſel in En land.. 

151. F—k E—, the Painter, having finiſh*d a 
very good Picture of Fig, the Prize-Fighter, who 
had been famous for getting the better of ſeveral 
Iriſbmen of the ſame Profeſſion, the Piece was ſhewn 


to old Johnſon, the Player, who was told at the 
= fame Time, that Mr. Z—/[—s deligned to have a 
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Metro-tinto Print taken from it, but wanted a 
** Motto to be put under it. Then, ſaid old Johnſon, 
PIl give you one: 4 Figg for the Iriſb. 

© 154. Some Geqgtlemen going into a Bawdy-Houſe 
Tavern at Charing-Croſs, found great Fault with the 
Wine, and ſending for the Maſter of the Houſe, told 
him, it was ſad Stuff, and very weak, It may be 
fo, ſaid he, for my Trade don't depend upon the 
Strength of my Wine, but on that of my Tables and 
Chairs. 3s 

155. A Gentleman coming to an Inn in Smithfield, 
and ſeeing the Hoſtler expert and tractable about the 
Horſes, asked, how long he had liv'd there? And 
what Countryman he was? 17% Yerkſhire, ſaid the 
Fellow, an ha lived Sixteen Years here. I wonder, 
replied the Gentleman, that in ſo long a Time, ſo 
clever a Fellow as you ſeem to be, have not come to 
be Maſter of the Inn yourſelf. Ay, ſaid the Hoſtler, 
But Maiſter's Yerkjhire too. | 

156, The late Colonel Chartres reflecting on his 
il Life and Character, told a certain Nobleman, that 
if ſuch a Thing as a good Name was to be purchaſed, 
he would freely give 10,000 Pounds for one. The 
Nobleman ſaid, © It would certainly be the worſt 
Money he ever laid out in his Life. Why ſo, ſaid 

the honeſt Colonel. Becauſe, anſwer d the Lord, 
© you would forfeit it again in leſs than a Week. 

157. A ſeedy [poor] half-pay Captain, who was 
much given to blabbing every thing he heard, was 
told, there was but one Secret in the World he could 
keep, and that was where he lodged. 

158, Jack M——1, going one Day into the A- 
partments at St. Zames's, found a Lady of his Ac- 
quaintance ſitting in one of the Windows, who very 
courteouſly asked him to fit down by her, telling 
him there was a Place. No, Madam, ſaid be, I 
don't come to Court for a Place. | | 
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If the gentle Reader ſhould have a Deſire to re- M 


peat this Story, let him not make the ſame Blunder © 


that a certain Engli/h-Iriſh: fooliſh Lord did, who 
made the Lady ask Jack to lit down by her, telling 
him there was room. 

159. A certain Lady of Quality ſending her 1rifþ 
Footman to fetch home a Pair of new Stays, ſtrictly 
charged him to take Coach if it rained for fear of 
wetting them : But a great Shower of Rain falling, 
the Fellow returned with the Stays dropping wet, 
and being ſeverely reprimanded for not doing as he 
was ordered; he ſaid, he had obey'd his Orders. 
How then, anſwer'd the Lady, could the Stays be 
wet, if you took them into the Coach with you? 
© No, replied. honeſt Teague, I knew my Place better, 
© I did not go into the Coach, but rode behind as I 
* always uſed to do. 

160. Tem Warner, the late Publiſher of News 
Papers and Pamphlets, being very near his End, a 
Gentlewoman in the Neighbourhood ſending her 


Maid to enquire how he did; he bid the Girl tell 


her Miſtreſs, That he hoped he was going to the 
* New-Jeruſalem, Ah, dear Sir, ſaid ſhe, 1 dare ſay 
© the Air of J/ing!on would do you more good. 

161. A Perſon ſaid the Scotch were certainly the 
beſt trained up for Soldiers of any -People in the 
World, for they began to handle their Arms almoſt 
as ſoon as they were born. | 

162. A Woman once proſecuted a Gentleman for 
a Rape: Upon the Trial, the Judge asked if ſhe 
made any Reſiſtance. I cry*d out, an pleaſe you, my 
Lord. Ay, ſaid one of the Witneſſes, but that was 
Nine Months after. 


163. A young Lady, who had been married but 


a ſhort Time, ſeeing her Husband going to riſe pretty 

early in the Morning, ſaid. What, my Dear, are 

«© you getting up already? Pray lie a little longer 2 
re 
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© feſt yourſelf, No, my Dear, replied the Husbandz 
© I'll get up and reſt myſelt. | 

164. The Deputies of Kochel, attending to ſpeak 
with Henry the Fourth of Fance, met with a Phyſi- 
cian who had renounced the Proteſtant Religion, and 
embrac'd the Popiſh Communion, whom they began 
to revile moſt grievouſly. The King hearing of it, 
told the Deputies, he advis'd them to change their 
Religion too, for it is a dangerous Sympton, ſays 
* he, that your Religion 1s not long-liv'd, when a 
* Phyſician has given it over. Cons. 

165. Two Oxford Scholars meeting on the Road 
with a Tork/bire Oſtler, they fell to bantering the 
Fellow, and told him, they could prove him a Horſe, 
an Aſs, and I know not what. And I, ſaid the 
Oftler, can prove your Saddle to be a Mule, A 
Mule] cried one of them, how can that be? Becauſe, 
faid the Oſtler, it is ſomething between a Horſe and 
an Aſs. | | 

166. A Frenchman travelling between Dover and 
London, came into an Inn to lodge, where the Hoſt 
perceiving him a clofe-fiſted Cur, having called for 
nothing but a Pint of Beer and a Pennyworth of 
Bread to eat with a Sallad he had gathered by the 
Way, reſolved to fit him for it, therefore ſeemingly 
paid him an extraordinary Reſpect, laid him a clean 
Cloth for Supper, and complimented him with the 
beſt Bed in the Houſe, In the Morning he ſet a 
good Sallad before him, with cold Meat, Butter, Sc. 
Which provok'd the Monſieur to the Generoſity of 
calling for half a Pint of Wine ; then coming to pays 
the Hoſt gave him a Bill, which, for the beſt Bed, 
Wine, Sallad, and other Appurtenances, he had en- 
hanc'd to the Value of Twenty Shillings. Ternte 
ſays the trenchman, Twenty Shillings! Vat you mean? 
But all his ſpluttering was in vain, for the Hoſt, with 
a great deal of Tavern-Elocution, made him ſenſible 
that nothing could be bated. The Monſieur there4 
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fore ſeeing no Remedy but Patience, ſeem'd to 

it chearfully. After dich he told the Hoſt, that 
his Houſe being extremely troubled with Kats, he 
could give him a Receipt to drive *em away, fo as 
they ſhould never return again. The Hoſt being 
very deſirous to be rid of thoſe troubleſome Gueſts, 
who wereevery Day doing him one Miſchief or other, 
at length concluded to give Monſieur Twenty Shil- 
lings for a Receipt ; which done, © By Gar, ſays the 
* Monſieur, you make a de Rat one ſuch Bill as you 
© make me, and if ever dey trouble your Houſe again 
« me will be han 

167. A young 3 playing at Queſtions and 
Commands with ſome very pretty young Ladies, was 
commanded to take off a Garter from one of them; 
but ſhe, as ſoon as he had laid hold of her Petticoats, 
ran away into the next Room, where was a Bed; 
now, Madam, ſaid he, I bar ſqueaking: Bar the 
Door, you F ol, cry'd ſhe. 

168. A Weſtminſter Juſtice taking Coach in the 
City, and being ſet down at Zoung Man's Coffee-houſe, 
Charing-Croſs, the Driver demanded Eighteen-pence 
as his Fare. The Juſtice asked him, if he would 
ſwear that the Ground came to the Money. The 
Man faid, he would take his Oath on't. The Juſtice 
replied, 'triend, Pm a Magiſtrate ; and pulling a 
Book out of his Pocket, adminiſter'd the Oath, and. 
ten gave the Fellow. Six-pence, ſay ing, He muſt 

© reſerve the Shilling to himſelf for the Affidavit. 

169. A Countryman paſſing along the Strand, ſaw 
2, Coach overturn'd; and asking what the Matter was, 
he was told, that three or four Members of Par- 
liament were over-turned in that Coach, Oh, ſays 
he, there let them. lie, my Father always advis'd 
me not to meddle with State Affairs. 

170. One ſay ing that Mr. Dennis was an excellent 
Critick, was anſwered, chat indeed his Writings were 
much to be valued; for chat by his rie 

taught 


— #4. 
# 0% » 
= 


ES 


[ 37 ] 
taught Men how to write well ; and by his Poetry, 
ſhew'd 'em what it was to write ill; " that the 
World was ſure to edify by him. 

171. One going to ſee a Friend who had Jain a 
conſiderable Time in the Mar ſbalſea Priſon in a 
ſtarving Condition, was perſuading him, rather than 
lie there in that miſerable Caſe, to go to Sea; which 
hot agreeing with his high Spirit, e I thank you for 

your Advice, replies the Priſoner, but if I go to 
Sea, I'm reſoly'd it ſhall be upon good Ground. 

172. A Drunken Fellow carrying his Wite' s Bible 
to pawn for a Quartern of Gin, to an Alchouſe, the 
Man of the Houſe refuſed to take it. What a Pox, 
ſaid the Fellow, will neither my Word, nor the 
Word of G—d paſs? 

173, A certain Juſtice of Peace, not far from 
Clerkenwell, in the firſt Year of King George I, when 
his Clerk was reading a Mittimus to him, coming to 
Anno Domini 1714, cry'd out, with ſome Warmth, 
and why not Georgeo Domini, ſure, Sir, you forget 
your ſelf ſtrangely. 

174. A certain Nobleman, a Courtier, in the 
Beginning of the late Reign, coming out of the 
Houſe of Lords, accoſts the Duke of Buckingham,” 
with, How does your Pot boil, my Lord, theſe 
« troubleſome Times? To which his Grace replied, 
I never go into my Kitchen; but I dare ſay, the Scum 
is upper mo fl. 

175. A little daſtardly half-witted Squire, being 
once ſurprized by his Rival in his Miftreſs's Chamber, 
of whom he was terribly afraid, deſired for God's 
Sake to be conceal'd ; but there being no Cloſet or 
Bed in the Room, nor indeed any Place proper to 
hold him, but an India Cheſt the Lady put her 
Cloaths in, they lock'd him in there. His Man 
being in the ſame Danger with himſelf, ſaid, rather 

than fail, he cou'd creep under the Maid's Petticoats. 
D 5 we 
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© Oh, you lilly Dog, /ays his Mare that's the com- 
8 moneſt Place in the Houſe. 

176. The Lord N—th and G—y, being once at 
an Aſſembly at the Theatre-Royal in 5 Hay- Market, 
was pleas'd to tell Mr. {—d—gg—r, he would 
make him a Preſent of 100 l. if = would produce 
an uglier Face in the whole Kingdom than his, the 
faid H—d—gg—r's, within a Year and a Day: Mr. 
1 went inſtantly and fetch'd a Looking- 
Glaſs, and preſented it to his Lordſhip, ſaying, 
He did not doubt but his Lordſhip had Honour 
© enough to keep his Promiſe, 

177. A young Fellow praiſing his Miſtreſs before 
a very amorous Acquaintance of his; after having 
run through moſt of her Charms, he came at length 
to her Majeſtick Gate, fine Air, and delicate ſlender 
Waiſt. . Hold, ſays his Friend, go no lower if you 
© love me. But, by your ($44 ſays the other, 
I hope to go lower if ſhe loves me. 

178. A Perſon who had an unmeaſurable Stomach, 
coming to a Cook's Shop to dine; ſaid, it was not 
his Way to have his Meat cut, but to pay 84. for 

his Ordinary; which the Cook ſeem'd to think rea- 

ſonable enough, and ſo ſet a Shoulder of Mutton 
before him, of Half a Crown Price, to cut where he 
pleas'd ; with which he ſo play'd the Cormorant, 
that he devour'd all but the Bones, paid his Ordi- 
nary, and troop'd off, Thenext Time he came, the 

Cook caſting a Sheep's Eye at him, defired him to 

agree for his Victuals, for he'd have no more Ordi- 

naries, Why, a Pox on you, ſays he, I ſure / 
paid you an Ordinary Price. 

179. The extravagant Duke of Buckingham, [/il/ars} 
once ſaid in a melancholly Humour, he was afraid 
he ſhould die a Beggar, which was the moſt terrible 
Thing in the World ; upon which a Friend of his 


Grace's replied, No, my Lord, there is a more 1 
| rible 


| 3 7 
rible Thing than that, and which you have Reaſon 
to fear, and that is, that you will live a Beggar. © 


180. The fame Duke another Time was making 


his Complaint to Sir Fohn Cutler, a rich Miſer, of 
the Diſorder of his Affairs, and asked him, what he 
| ſhould do to prevent the Ruin of his Eſtate? Live 
© as I do, my Lord, /aid Sir John: That JI can do, 
© anſwered the Duke, when I am ruined. 

181, At another Time, a Perſon who had been a 
Dependant on his Grace, bezged his Intereſt for him 
at Court; and to preſs the Thing more home upon 
the Duke, ſaid, © He had no body to depend on but 
God and his Grace. Then, /ays the Duke, you are 
© in a miſerable Way, for you could not have pitch'd 
c upon any two Perſons who have leſs Intereſt at 
Court. | 

182, The old Lord Strangford taking a Bottle with 
the Parſon of the Pariſh, was commending his own 
Wine: © Here, Doctor, /ays he, I can ſend a Couple 
* of Ho—Ho—Ho—Hounds to France (for his 
Lordſhip had an Impediment in his Speech) and 
© have a Ho—Ho—Ho—Hogſhead of this Wi 
< Wi—Wi—Wine for em; What do you fay to 
© that, Doctor? Why, I/, your Lordſhip has 
your Wine Dog-cheap. 

183. The famous Fack Ogle, of facetious Memory, 
having borrow'd on Note Five Pounds, and failing 
in Payment, the Gentleman who had lent it, indiſ- 
creetly took Occaſion to talk of it in the publick 
Coffee-houſe, which oblig'd Zack to take Notice of 
it, ſo that ic came to a Challenge. Being got into 
the Field, the Gentleman, a little render in Point of 
Courage, offer'd him the Note to make the Matter 
up; to which our Hero conſented readily, and had 
the Note delivered. © But now, /aid the Gentleman, 


© If we ſhould return without fighting, our Com- 


« panions will laugh at us; therefore let's give one 
© another a ſlight Scar, and ſay, we wounded one 
4 * another, 
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© another. With all my Heart, ſays Jack; Come 
I'll wound you firit; ſo drawing his Sword, he 
whipt it thro” the fleſhy Part of his Antagoniſt's Arm, 
till he brought the very Tears in his Eyes. This 
being done, and the Wound tied up with a Hand- 
kerchief; Come, /ays the Gentleman, now where 
„ ſhall I wound you? Jack putting himſelf in a 
fighting Poſture, cried, Where you can, B—d Sir. 
6 Well, well, ſays tbe other, I can ſwear I received 
© this Wound of you, and ſo march'd off contentedly. 
184. A Traveller at an Inn once in a very cold 
Night, ſtood ſo near the Fire that he burnt his Boots. 
An arch Rogue that fat in the Chimney-Corner, call'd 
out to him, Sir, you'll burn your Spurs preſently. 
My Boots you mean, I ſuppoſe. No, Sir, /ays be, 
they are burnt already. 

185. In Eighty-Eight, when Queen Elizabeth went 
from Temple-Bar along Fleet-/treet, on ſome roceſ- 
ſion, the Lawyers were ranged on one Side of the 
Way, and the Citizens on the other ; ſays the Lord 
Bacon, then a Student, to a Lawyer, that ſtood next 
him, Do but obſerve the Courtiers; it they bow 
« firſt to the Citizens, they are in Debt; if tous, they 
are in Law. | 

186. Some Gentlemen having a Hare for Supper 
at the Tavern, the Cook, inſtead of a tudding, had 
cramm d the Belly full of Thyme, but had not above 
half roaſted the Hare, the Legs being almoſt raw ; 
which one of the Company obſerving, ſaid, © There 
© was too much Thy me, or Time, in the Belly, and 
c too little in the Legs. 

187. Two Countrymen, who had never ſeen a 
Play in their Lives, nor had any Notion of it, went 
to the Theatre in {rury-Laze, when they placed 
themſelves ſnug in the Corner of the Middle-Gallery 
the firſt Muſick play'd, which they liked well e- 
nough 4 then the ſecond and third to their great Sa- 
tisfaction ; At length the Curtain drew up, and three 

| | Or 
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or four Actors enter'd to begin the Play; upon which 
one of them cry'd to the other, Come Hodge, let's 
be going, ma haps the Gentlemen are talking about 
FgBuſineſs. 

188. A Countryman ſowing his Ground, two 
ſmart Fellows riding that Way, call'd to him with 
an inſolent Air: Well, honeſt Fellow, ſays one of 
© them, *tis your Buſineſs to ſow, but we reap the 
Fruits of your Labour.“ To which the Countryman 
replied, 4” Tis very likely you may, truly, for I am 
© ſowing Hemp. 

189. Two inſeparable Comrades, who rode in the 
Guards in Flanders, had every Thing in common be- 
tween them, One of them being an extravagant 
Fellow, and unfit to be truſted with Money, the 
other was always Purſe-bearer, which yet he gain'd 
little by, for the former would at Night frequently 
pick his Pocket to the laſt S1iver 3 to prevent which, 
he bethought himſelf of a Stratagem; and coming 
among his Companions the next Day, he told them, 
© he had bit his Comrade. Ay, how? ſaid they. 
Why, ſays be, I hid my Money in his own Pocket 
« laſt Night, and I was ſure he would never look for 
n 

190. The famous Sir George Rook, when he was a 
Captain of Marines, quarter'd at a Village where he 
buried a pretty many of his Men; at length the 
Parſon refus'd to perform the Ceremony of their In- 
terment any more, unleſs he was paid for it, which 
being told Captain Roof, he ordered fix Men of his 
Company to carry the Corpſe of the Soldier then 
dead, and lay him upon the Parſon's Hall-Table. 
This ſo embarraſs'd the Parſon, that he ſent the 
Captain Word, If he'd fetch the Man away, he'd 
* bury him and his whole Company for nothing. 

191, A reverend and charitable Divine, for. the 
Benefit of the Country where he reſided, cauſed a 
large Cauſeway to be begun: As he was one Day 
=. overlooking 
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overlooking the Work, a certain Nobleman came by; 
© Well, Doctor, /ays he, for all your great Pains and 
© Charity, I don't take this to be the Highway to 
© Heaven. Very true, my Lord, replied the Doctor, 
© for if it had, I ſhou'd have wondered to have met 
your Lordſhip here. 

192. Two Jeſuits having pack*d together an innu- 
merable Parcel of miraculous Lies, a Perſon who 
heard them, without taking upon him to contradict 
them, told em one of his own: That at St. Alban's 
there was a Stone Ciſtern, in which Water was al- 
ways preſerv'd for the Uſe of that Saint; and that 
ever ſince, if a Swine ſhould eat out of it, he wou'd 
inſtantly die. The Jeſuits, hugging themſelves ar 
the Story, ſet out the next Day to St. Alban s, where 
they found themſelves miſerably deceived. On their 
Return, they upbraided the Perſon with telling them 
ſo monſtrous a Story. Look ye there now, /aid he, 
you told me a hundred Lies CYother Night, and I 
© had more Breeding than to contradict you; I told 
© you but one, and you. have rid twenty Miles to 
© confute me, which is very uncivil. 

193. A Welchman and an Engliſhman vapouring one 
Day at the Fruitfuineſs of their Countries; the Eng- 
lifhman ſaid, there was a Cloſe near the Town where 
he was born, which was ſo fertile, that if a K:boo was 
thrown in over Night, it would be ſo cover'd with 
Graſs, that *twould be difficult to find it the next 
Day. © Splut, ſays the Welchman, what's that? 
© There's a Cloſe where hur was born, where you 
* may put your Horſe in over Night, and not be 
© able to find him next Morning. 2 

194. A Country Fellow in King Charles the IId's 
Time, ſelling his Load of Hay in the Haymarket, 
two Gentlemen who came out of the Blue- Poſts, were 
talking of Affairs; one ſaid, that Things did not go 
right, the King had been at the Houſe and prorogued 
the Parliament. The Countryman coming Home, 
was 
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was ask'd, what News in London? Odſheart, ſays 
© he, there's ſomething to do there; the King, it 
© ſeems, has berogued the Parliament ſadly. 

195- A wild young Gentleman having married a 
very diſcreet, virtuous young Lady; the better to 
reclaim him, ſhe cauſed it to be given out at his Re- 
turn, that ſhe was dead, and had been buried : In 
the mean Time, ſhe had ſo plac'd herſelf in Diſguiſe, 
as to be able to obſerve how he took the News; and 
finding him ſtill the ſame gay inconſtant Man he al- 
ways had been, ſhe appear'd to him as the Ghoſt of 
herſelf, at which he ſeemed not at all diſmayd: At 
length diſcloſing herſelf to him, he then appear'd 
pretty much ſurpriz d; a Perſon by ſaid, Why, 
« Sir, you ſeem more afraid now than before. Ay, 
« replied he, moſt Men are more afraid of a living 
6 Wife than a dead one. 


196, An under Officer of the Cuſtoms at the Port 


of Liverpool, running heedleſsly along a Ship's Gun- 
nel, happened to tip over-board, and was drown'd ; 
being ſoon after taken up, the Coroner's Jury was 
ſummoned to fit upon the Body. One of the Jury- 
Men returning home, was call'd to by an Alderman 
of the Town, and ask*d what Verdict they brought 
in, and whether they found it Felo de ſe: * Ay, ay, 
ſays the Jury-man, ſhaking his Noddle, he fell into 
© the Sea, ſure enough. 

197. One loſing a Bag of Money of about 50 l. 
between Temple-Gate and Temple-Bar, fix'd a Paper 
up, offering 101. Reward to thoſe who took it up 
and ſhould return it. Upon which, the Perſon that 
had it, came and writ underneath to the following 
Effect, Sir, I thank you, but you bid me to my 
4 Loſs. | 

198. Two Brothers coming to be executed once 
far ſome enormous Crime; the Eldeſt was firſt turn'd 
off, without ſaying one Word : The other mounting 
the Ladder, began to harangue the Crowd, _— 
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Ears were attentively open to hear him, expecting 
ſome Confeſſion from him, © Good People, /ays he, 
* my Brother hangs before my Face, and you fee 
© what a lamentable SpeFacle he makes; in a few 
Moments I ſhall be turned off too, and then you'll 
<« ſee a Pair of Spe #atles. 

199. It was an uſual Saying of King Charles II. 
That Sailors got their Money like Horſes, and ſpent 
c it like Aſſes. The following Story is ſomewhat an 
Inſtance of it. One Sailor coming to ſee another on 
Pay-day, deſired to borrow Twenty Shillings of him. 
The monied Man fell to telling out the Sum in Shil- 
lings, but a Halt-Crown thruſting its Head in, put 
him out, and he began to tell again, but then an 
impertinent Crown- piece was as officious as its Half 
Brother had been, and again interrupted the Tale; 
ſo that taking up a Handful of Silver, he cry'd, 
© Here, Jack, give me a Handful when your Ship's 
© paid, what a Pox ſignifies counting it. 

200, A Perſon enquiring what became of /#ch a 
one? Oh!] dear, ſays one of the Company, poor Fel- 
low he died inſolvent, and was buried by the Pariſh. 
Died in ſolvent, cries another, that's a Lie, for he 
© died in England, Vm ſure I was at his Burying. 

201. A humorous Countryman having bought a 
Barn, in Partnerſhip with a Neighbour of his, nez- 
lected ro make the leaft Uſe of it, whilft the other 
had plentifully ſtor'd his Part with Corn and Hay. 
In a little Time the latter came to him, and con- 
ſcientiouſly expoſtulated with him upon laying out 
his Money ſo truitlefly. © Pray, Neighbour, ſays 
* he, neer trouble your Head, you may do what you 
© will with your Part: of the Barn, but PI fer mine 
o' Fire. 

202. An Iriſhman whom King Charles TI. had ſome 
Efteem for, being only an inferior Servant of the 
Houſhold, one Day coming into the King's Preſence, 
his Majeſty ask'd him how his Wife did, who _ 

* . ju 
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juſt before been cut for a Fiflula in her Backſide. 
© Thumbly thank your Majeſty, replied Teague, ſhe's 
6 like to do well, but the Surgeon ſays, it will be an 
+ Eye-Sore as long as ſhe lives. 

203. A young Gentlewoman who had married a 
very wild Spark, that had run through a plentiful 
Fortune, and was reduced to ſome Streights, was 
innocently ſaying to him one Day, My Dear, I want 
« ſome Shifts ſadly, Madam, replies be, D—me, how 
© can that be, when we make ſo many every Day? 

204. A Fellow once ſtanding in the Pillory at Tem- 
ple-Bar, it occaſioned a Stop, fo. that a Carman with 
a Load of Cheeſes had much ado to paſs, and driv- 
ing juſt up to the Pillory, he asked what that was, that 
was writ over the Perion's Head : They told him, it 
was a Paper to ſignify his Crime, that he ſtood for For- 
gery. Ay, ſays he, what is Forgery * They anſwer'd 
him, that forgery was counterfeiting another's Hand, 
with Intent to cheat People : To which the Carman 
replied, looking up at the Offender, Ah, Pox ! this 
comes of your Writing and Reading, you lilly Dog. 

205. Maſter Johnny fitting one Summer's Evening 
on the Green with his Mother's Chamber-maid, 
among other little Familiarities, as kiſſing, preſſing 
her Bubbies, and the like, took the Liberty unawares 
to ſatisfy himſelf whereabouts ſhe tied her Garters, 
and by an unlueky Slip went farther than he ſhould 
have done: At which the poor Creature bluſhing, 
cried, © Be quiet Mr. John, Fil throw this Stone at 
* your Head elſe. Ay, Child, ſays be, and P11 fling 
© two at your Tail if you do. | 

205. When the Prince of Orange came over, Five 
of the Seven Biſhops who were ſent to the Tower 
declar*d for his Highneſs, and the other Two would 
not come into Meaſures; upon which Mr. Dryden 
faid, That the Seven Golden Candleſticks were ſent 
© to be eſſay'd in the Tower, and five of them prov'd 
© Prince's Metal, 
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207. A Dog coming open-mouth'd at a Serjeant 
upon a March, he run the Spear of his Halberr into 
his Throat and kill'd him. The Owner coming out 
rav'd extreamly that his Dog was kill'd, and ask*d 
the Serjeant, Why he could not as well have ſtruck 
© at him with the blunt End of his Halbert? So I 
£ would, ſays he, if he had run at me with his Tail. 

- 208. King Charles II. being in Company with the 
Lord Rochefter, and others of the Nobility, who had 
been drinking the beſt Part of the Night, Killegrew 
came in. Now, ſays the King, we ſhall hear of our 
Faults: No, Faith, /ays Killegrew, I don't care to 
* trouble my Head with that which all the Town 
talks of. | 

209. A rich old Miſer finding himſelf very ill, 
ſent for a Parſon to adminiſter the laſt Conſolation 
of the Church to him: Whilſt the Ceremony was 
performing, old Gripewell falls into a Fitz on his 
Recovery the Doctor offered the Chalice to him. 
Indeed, cries be, I can't afford to lend you above 
_ © Twenty Shillings upon't, I can't upon my Word. 

210. A Perſon who had a chargeable Stomach, 
uſed often to aſſwage his Hunger at a Lady's Table; 
having one Time or other promiſed to help her to a 
Hugband. At length he came to her, Now Madam, 
« ſays he, I have brought you a Knight, a Man of 
© Worſhip and Dignity, one that will furniſh out a 
© Table well; Fhoo, ſays the Lady, your Mind's 
© ever running on your Belly. No, /ays he, tis ſome- 
times running o'your's you ſee, 

211. One, who had been a very termagant Wife, 
lying on her Death-bed, deſired her Husband, That 
as ſhe had brought him a Fortune, ſhe might have 
© Liberty to make her Will, for beſtowing a few Le- 
© gacies to her Relations. No, by G—d, Madam, 
« {ays he, You had your Will all your Life-time, and 
© now [I'll have mine. | 

212, When 
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212. When the Lord Fefferies, before he was a 
Judge, was pleading at the Bar once, a Country Fel- 
low giving Evidence againſt his Client, puſh'd the 
Matter very home on the Side he ſwore of. Fefferies, 
after his uſual Way, call'd out to the Fellow, Hark 
© you, you Fellow in the Leather Doublet, what 
© have you for Swearing? To which the Countryman 
ſmartly replied, © Faith, Sir, if you have no more 
< for Lying than I have for Swearing, you may go 
in a Leather Doublet too, 

213. The ſame Jefferies afterwards on the Bench, 
told an old Fellow with a Jong Beard, that © he ſup- 
poſed he had a Conſcience as long as his Beard, 
Does your Lordſhip, replies the. old Man, meaſure 
Conſciences by Beards ? If ſo, your Lordſhip has 
no Beard at all. 

214. Apelles, the famous Painter, having drawn 
the Picture of Alexander the Great on Horſeback, 
brought it and preſented it to that Prince; but he 
not beſtowing that Praiſe on it which ſe excellent a 
Piece deſerved, Apelles deſired a living Horſe might 
be brought; who, mov'd by Nature, fell a prancing 
and neighing, as tho? it had actually been his living 
Fellow Creature; whereupon Apelles told Alexander, 
© his Horſe underſtood painting better than himſelf. 

215. An old Gentleman who had married a fine 
young Lady, and being terribly afraid of Cuckoldom, 
took her to Task one Day, and ask'd her, it ſhe had 
conſidered what a crying Sin it was in a Woman to 
cuckold her Husband? Lord, my Dear, /ays be, 
* what d'ye mean? I never had ſuch a Thought in my 
© Head, nor never will. No, no, 1eplied be, I ſhall. 
© have it in my Head, you'll have it ſome where elſe. 

216, The late Lord Dorſet, in a former Reign, was 
asking a certain Biſhop, why he conferr'd Orders 
© on ſo many Blockheads? Oh, my Lord, /ays he, 
tis better the Ground ſhould be plowed by Aſſes, 
© than lie quite untill'd. 
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217. A certain Lady, to excuſe herſelf for a Frailty 
ſhe had lately fallen into, ſaid to an intimate Friend of 
her's, © Lord! ho is it poſſible for a Woman to keep 
© her Cabinet unpickt, when every Fellow has got a 
Key to it! n | | 

218, Mr. Dryden, once at Dinner, being offered 
by a Lady the Rump of a Fowl, and refuſing it, the 
Lady faid, pray, Mr. Dryden, take it, the Rump is 
the beſt Part of the Fowl. Yes, Madam, ſays he, 

and ſo I think it is of the Fair. FI | 
2119. A Company of Gameſters falling out at a 
Tavern, gave one another very ſcurvy Language : At 
length thoſe dreadful Meſſengers of Anger, the Bot- 
tles and Glaſſes flew about like Hail-Shot 3 one of 
Which miſtaking its Errand, and hitting the Wain- 
ſcot, inſtead of the Perſon's Head it was thrown at, 
brought the Drawer ruſhing in; who cried, © D'ye 
call Gentlemen? Call Gentlemen, ſays one of the 
Standers by, no, they don't call Gentlemen, but they 
© call one another Rogue and Raſcal, as faſt as they 
© can. | | | 

220. An amorous young Fellow making very warm 
Addreſſes to a married Woman, Pray, Sir, be quiet, 
c ſaid ſbe, J have a Husband that won't thank you 
© for making him a Cuckold. No, Madam, replied 
© be, but you will, I hope. EO 

221. One obſerving a crooked Fellow in cloſe Ar- 
gument with another, who. would have diſſuaded 
him from ſome inconſiderable Reſolution ; ſaid to his 
Friend, Prithee, let him alone, and ſay no more to 
© him, you fee he's bent upon It. 

222. Bully Dawſon was overturned in a Hackney- 
Coach once, pretty near his Lodgings, and being got 
on his Legs again, he ſaid, *T was the greateſt Piece 
of Providence that ever befe] him, for it had ſaved 
him the Trouble of bilking the Coachman. 

223. A vigorous young Officer, who made Love 
toa Widow, coming a little unawares upon her once, 

caught 
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caught her faſt in his Arms. Hey day, ſays ſhe, 
© what do you fight after the French Way; take 
© Towns before you declare War? No, faith, Wi- 
dow, ſays he, but I ſhould be glad to imitate them 
ſo far, to be in the Middle of the Country before 
you could reſiſt me. 

2 24. Sir Godfrey Kneller, and the late Dr. Ratcliffe, 
hid a Garden in common, but with one Gate: Sir 
Godfrey, upon ſome Occaſion, ordered the Gate to be 
nail'd up. When the Doctor heard of it, he ſaid, 
© He did not care what Sir Godfrey did to the Gate, 

«< ſo he did not paint it.“ This being told Sir Godfrey, 
he replied, He would take that, or any Thing, 
from his good Friend, the Doctor, but his Phyſick. 

225. The ſame Phyſician, who was not the hum- 
bleſt Man in the World, being ſent for by Sir Ed- 

ward Seymour, who was ſaid to be the proudeſt; 

the Knight received him while he was dreſſing his 
Feet and picking his Toes, being at that Time trou- 
bled with a Diabetis, and upon the Doctor's entering 
the Room, accoſted him in this Manner; So, Quack, 
ſaid he, Pm a dead Man, for I piſs ſweet. Do ye, 
replied the Doctor, than prithee piſs upon your Toes, 
for they ſtink damnably; and ſo rurning round on 
his Heel went out of the Room. 

226. A certaiy worthy Gentleman having Imong 
his Friends the Nick-Name of Bos, which was a 
Kind of Contraction of his real Name; when his 
late Majeſty conferred the Honour of Peerage upon 
him, a Pamphlet was ſoon after publiſh'd with many 
ſarcaſtical Jokes upon him, and had this Part of a 
Line from Horace as a Motto, viz. | 


Optat Ephippia Bos 


My Lord asked a F riend, who could read Latin, 
what that meant? It is as much as to ſay, my Lord, 
ſaid he, that you become Honours 4s @ Sow does 4 


E Saddle, 
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Saddle. O! very fine, ſaid my Lord. Soon after 
- another Friend coming to ſee him, the Pam phler was 
"again ſpoken of; I would, ſaid my Lord, give five 
hundred Pounds to know the Author of it. I don't 
| know the Author of the Pamphlet, ſaid his Friend, 
| but I know who wrote the Motto, Ay, cried my 
Lord, prithee who was it? Horace, anſwered the 
other. How, replied his Lordſhip, a dirty Dog, is 
that his Return to all the Favours I have done him 
and his Brother. 
227. A wild Gentleman having pick'd up his own 
Wife for a Miſtreſs, the Man, to keep his Maſter in 
Countenance, got to Bed to the Maid too. In the 
Morning, when the Thing was diſcovered, the Fel- 
low was oblig'd, in Atonement for his Offence, to 
- make the Girl amends by marrying her. Well, ſays 
he, little did my Maſter and I think laſt Night, char 
we were robbing our own Orchards. 
228. One ſecing a kept Whore, who made a ve 
great Figure, ask'd, what Eſtate ſhe had? Oh, fays 
| another, a very good Eſtate in Tail. 
| 229. In the great Diſpute between South and 
Sherlock, the latter, who was a great Courtier, ſaid, 
"His Adverſary reaſoned well, but he bark'd like a 
Cur. To which the other replied, That Fawning 
Was the Property of a Cur, as well as Barking. 
230. Second Thoughts, we commonly lay, are 
beſt, and young Women who pretend to be averſe 
to Marriage, deſire not to be taken at their Words. 
One asking a Girl, if ſne would have him? Faith, 
no, John, days ſhe, but you may have me if you 
will. 
221. A Gentleman lying on his Death-Bed, called 
to his Coachman, who had been an old Servant, and 
ſaid, Ah! Tom, mi going a long rugged Journey, 
-worſe than e ever you drove me. Oh, dear Sir, re- 
Pied che F cow, me having been but an * 
Maſter 
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Maſter to him) ne'er let that diſcourage you, for it 
1s all down Hill. Jes $o | . ; 
2324 An honeſt bluff Country Farmer, meeting 
the Parſon of the Pariſh in a By-Lane, and not giy- 
ing him the Way ſo readily as he expected, the 
Parſon, with an erected Creſt, told him, He was 
better fed than taught. Very likely indeed, Sir, re- 
plied the Farmer, for you teach me, and I feed my- 
ſelf + Gan flown khopre” | 

233. A famous Teacher of Aritbmetict, who had 
long been married without being able to ger his Wife 
with Child; one ſaid to her, Madam, your Husband 
is an excellent Arithmetician, Yes, replies ſhe, only 
he can't multiply. | 

234. One making a furious Aſſault upon a hot 
Apple-pye, burnt his Mouth *rill the Tears ran down; 
his Friend asked him, Why he wept? Only, fays he, 
tis juſt come into my Mind, that my Grand-mother 
dy'd this Day Twelvemonth. Phoo ! ſays the other, 
is that all? So whipping a large Piece into his Mouth, 
he quickly ſympathiz'd with his Companion; who 
ſeeing his Eyes' brim full, with a malicious Sneer 
ask'd him, why he wept? A Pox on you. ſays he, 
becauſe you were not hanged the ſame Day your 
Grand-mother died. 

235. A Lady who had married a Gentleman that 
vas a tolerable Poet, one Day ſitting alone with him, 
ſhe ſaid, Come, my Dear, you write upon other 
People, prithee write ſomething for me; let me ſee 
what Epitaph you'll beſtow upon me when I die: 
Oh, my Dear, replied he, that's a melancholy Sub- 
ject, prithee don't think of ic: Nay, upon my Lite 
you ſhalla dds ſhe, Come, Fl! begin, 


| 1 — Here lies Bdd- 
To which he anſwer'd, Ab! I ſax did. 
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236. A Cowardly Servant having been hunting 
with his Lord, they had kilPd a wild Boar; the Fel. 
low ſeeing the Boar ſtir, betook himſelf to a Tree ; 
upon which his Maſter call'd to him, and asked him, 
what he was afraid of, the Boar's Guts were out? 
No matter for that, ſays he, his Teeth are in. 


237. One telling another that he had once ſo ex- 


cellent a Gun that it went off immediately upon a 


Thief's coming into the Houſe, altho' it wan't 
charged: How the Devil can that be? ſaid t'other. 


Becauſe, ſaid the Firſt, the Thief carried it off, and 
what was worſe, before I had Time to charge him 


with it. 85 | 
238. Some Gentlemen coming out of a Tavern 


Pretty merry, a Link-Boy cried, Have a Light Gen- 
tlemen? Light yourſelf to the Devil, you Dog, ſays 


one of the Company. Bleſs you, Maſter, replied the 


Boy, we can find the Way in the Dark; ſhall we 
light your Worſhip thither ? 


239. A Perſon was once try'd at King ſton before 


the late Lord Chief Juſtice Holt, for having two 
Wives, where one Unit was to have been the chief 


Evidence againſt him. After much calling for him, 


Word was brought that they could hear nothing of 


him. No, ſays his Lordſhip, why then all I can ſay, 


is, Mr. Unit ſtands for a Cypher, 


240. *Tis certainly the molt tranſcendent Pleaſure : 
to be agreeably ſurpriz*'d with the Confeſſion of Love, 


from an ador'd Miſtreſs. A young Gentleman, after 
a very great Misfortune, came to his Miſtreſs, and 
told her, He was reduc'd even to the want of Five 
Guincas. To which ſhe replied, I am glad of it with 


all my Heart. Are you ſo, Madam, adds he, ſuſ- 
pecting her Conſtancy ; pray, way ſo ? Becauſe, ſays 
ſhe, I can furnith you with Five Thouſand. 

241. On a publick Night of Rejoicing, when Bon- 
res and Illuminations were made, ſome honeſt Fel- 
e's were drinking the King's Health and Proſperity - 
10 
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to England, as long as the Sun and Moon endured. 
Ay, ſays one, and 500 Tears after, for I have put 
both my Sons Apprentices to a Tallow-Chandler.. 

242. A young Fellow who had made an End of all 
he had, even to his laſt Suit of Cloaths; one ſaid to 
him, Now, I hope, you'll own yourſelf a happy 
Man, for you have made an End of all your Cares. 
How ſo, ſaid the Gentleman: Becauſe, ſaid we other, 
you've nothing left to take care of. 

243. Some Years ago, when his Majeſty uſed to 
hunt frequently in Richmonc- Part, it brought ſuch 
Crowds of People thither, that Orders were given to 
admit none, when the King was there himſelf, but 
the Servants of the Houſhold, A fat Country Parſon 
having, on one of theſe Days a ſtrong Inclination to 
make one of the Company, Captain B d- pro- 
miſed to introduce him, but coming to the Gate, the 
Keepers would have ſtopp'd him, by telling him, 
none but the Houſhold were admitted. Why, d—mn: 
you, ſaid the Captain, don't you know the Gentle- 
man? He's hi; Majeſty's Hunting-Chaplain: Upon 
which the Keepers aked Pardon, and left the reverend 
Gentleman to his Recreation. 

244. The learned Mr. Charles Barnard, Serjeant 
| Surzeon to Queen Anne, being very ſevere upon 
Parſons having Pluralities, a reverend and worthy 
Divine heard him a good while with Patience, but at 
length took him up with this Queſtion, Why do you, 
Mr. Serjeant Farnard, rail thus at Pluralities, who 


have always ſo many, Sine-Cures ven your own 
Hands, 


245. Dr. Lloyd, Biſhop of Worceſter, ſo eminent 
for his Puophoſs ies, when, by his Solicitations and 
Compliance at Court, he got removed from a poor 
Welch Biſhoprick to a rich Engliſh one. A reverend 
Dean of the Church ſaid, That he found his Brother 
_ ſpelt avs a with an FX. 0 

Au, Eg 246. A 
* Mod of ih Clergy follow this Spelling- 
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246. A worthy old Gentleman in the Country, 
having employ'd an Attorney, of whom he had a 
retty good Opinion, to do ſome Law Buſineſs for 
im in London, he was greatly ſurprized, on his com- 
ing to Town, and demanding his Bill of Law Charges, 
to find that it amounted to at leaſt three Times the 
Sum he expected; the honeſt Attorney aſſured him, 
that there was no Article in his Bill, but what was 
fair and reaſonable: Nay, ſaid the Country Gentle- 
man, here is one of them I am ſure cannot be ſo, 
for you have ſet down three Shillings and four Pence 
for going to Southwark, when none of my Buſineſs lay 
that Way; pray what is the Meaning of that, Sir? 
Ohl Sir, ſaid he, that was for fetching the Chine and 
- Turkey from the Carriers, that you ſent me for a 
| Preſent, out of the Country. 

2237. A Gentleman going into a Meeting-Houſe, 
and ſtumbling over one of the Forms that were ſet 
there, cry*d out in a Paſſion, Who the Devil expecgedt 


4 SET Fokus in a Meeting-Houſe. 


22348. My Lord Chief Juſtice Jefferies had a Cauſe 
before him between a Few that was Plaintiff, and a 
' Chriſtian Defendant. The latter pleaded, tho the 
Debt was very juſt; that the Few had no Right, by 
the Laws of England, to bring an Action. Well, 
ſays my Lord, have you any other Plea? No, my 
Lord, ſays he, I inſiſt on this Plea. Do you, ſays 
my Lord, then let me tell you, you are the greater 
1 of the two. 
249. A Butcher in Smithfield, that lay o on his Death- 
Bed ſaid to his Wife, My Dear, I am not a Man 
for this World, therefore I adviſe you to marry our 
Man John, he is a luſty ſtrong Fellow, fit for your 
Buſineſs. Oh! dear Husband, faid ſhe, if that's all, 
never let it trouble you, for Jobn and I have en 
that Matter already. | 
250. A Gentleman having beſpoke a Supper at an 
Inn, deſir'd his Landlord to ſup with him. The Hoſt 
came 
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came up, and Gioking to pay a greater Complunens 
than ordinary to his Gueſt, pretended to find Fault 
wich the laying the Cloth, and took the Plates and 
Knives and threw them down Staics. The Gentle- 
man reſolving not to baulk his Humour, . threw the 
Bottles and Glaſſes down alſo ; at which the Hoſt 
being ſurprized, enquired the Reaſon ; Nay, nothing, 
replies the Gentleman, but when I ſaw you throw the 
Flates and Knives down Stairs, I thought you had a 
Mind to ſup below. | T7 4p 

251, A Philoſopher carrying ſomething hid under 
his Cloak, an impertinent Perſon asked him what be 
bad under his Cloak? To which the Philoſopher an- 
{wered, 1 carry it there that you might not know. 

252. A certain Lady finding her Husband too fa- 
miliar with her Chamber-Maid, turned her away 
immediately, Huſſy, ſaid ſhe, 1 have no Occaſion for 
ſuch Sluts as you only to do that Work which I chooſe 
do myſelf. __ * 3 3 

233. When his late Majeſty, in coming from Hol- 
land, happened to meet with a violent Storm at 5ea, 
the Captain of .the Yacht cried to the Chaplain, In 
five Minutes more, Doctor, we ſhall be with the 
Lord: The Lord torbid, anſwered the Doctor. 

254. A Gentleman, who.had been a greatTrave'ler, 
would oftentimes talk ſo extravagantly of te won- 
derful Things he had ſeen abroad, that a Friend of 
his took Notice to him of his expoſing himſelf, as 
he did to all Company, and ask'd him the Meaning 
of it: Why, ſaid che Traveller, I have got ſuch a 
Habit of Lying ſince I have been Abroad, that 1 
really hardly know when 4 Ly«< and when I ſneak 
Truth; and ſhould be very much oblig'd to yon, if 
you would tread upon my Toe at any Time, when 
Jam likely to give myſelf too much Liberty that 
Way: His Friend promiſed he would, and according- 
ly, not long after, being at a Tavern with hem ane 
other Company, when the Traveller was, among otha: 
| + h : {traitge 
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ſtrange Things, giving an Account of a Church he 
had ſeen in /1aly, that was above two Miles long, 
he trod on his T oe, Jult as one of the Company had 
asked how broad that fame Church might be. Oh! 
ſaid he, not above two Foot, upon which the Com- 
pany burſting into a loud Laugh: Zouns, ſaid he, 
if you had not trod on my Toe 1 ſhould have made 
it as broad as it was long. e | 

235. A Juſtice of Peace ſecing a Parſon on a very 
ſtately Horſe riding between London and Hampſtead, 
ſaid to ſome Gentlemen, who were with him, do you 
ſee what a beautiful Horſe, that proud Parſon has 
got, Pl] banter him a little Doctor, ſaid he, you 
don't follow the Example of your Great Maſter, who 
was humbly content to ride on an Aſs. Why really, 
Sir, replied the Parſon; the King has made ſo many 
Aſſes Juſtices, that an honeſt Clergyman can hardly 
find one to ride if he had a Mind to it. . 

256. A great deal of Company being at Dinner at 
a Gentleman's Houſe, where a Silver Spoon was laid 
at the Side of every Plate, one of the Company 
watching for a convenient Opportunity, as he thought, 
ſlid one of them into his Pocket, but being obſerved 
more narrowly than he was aware of, the Gentleman 
who ſat oppoſite to him, took up another, and ſtuck 
It in the Button-Hole of his Bolom, which the Maſter 
of the Houſe perceiving, asked him, in good Hu- 
mour, what was his Fancy in that? Why, ſaid he, 
I thought every Man was to have one, becauſe I 
ſaw that Gentleman, over-againſt me, put one in his 
Pocket. 
2357. The Dutcheſs of Newcaſtle, who wrote Plays 
and Romances in King Charles the Second's Time, 


asked Biſhop Millins, how ſhe ſhould get up to the 
World in the Moon, which he had diſcovered ? for 
as the Journey muſt needs be very long, there would 
be no Poſſibility of going through it without reſting 
by the Way. Oh! Madam, ſaid the I 

| race 
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Grace: has built ſo many Caſtles i in the Air, ches. ou 
can not want a Place to bait at. "A | 
258. An old Man who had marvied a vb Wife, 2 
complained to a Friend, how unhappy he had al- 
ways been: When I was young, ſaid he, | went 
abroad for want of a Viſe; and now I am ola, ay 
Wife goes abroad for want of a Husband. 
269. A rich Farmer's Son, who had been bred at 
the Univerſity, coming home to viſit his Father and 
Mother, they being one Night at Supper on a Couple 
of Fowls, he told them, that by Logick and Arith- 
metick, he could prove thoſe two Fowls to be three. 
Well, let us hear, ſaid the old Man. Why this, 
cried the Scholar is One, and this, continued he, is 
Two 3 Two and One, you know, make Three Since 
you have made it out ſo well, anſwered the Father, 
your Mother ſhall have the HFrſt Fowl, I will have 
the Second, and the Third you may keep yourſelf tor 
your great Learning. 

260. A young Spark dining at a Friend's Houſe, 
and having promiſed a Lady to meet her in the Af- 
ternoon, but being obliged to ſtzy and play at Cards, 
he ſent his Man with an Excuſe to the Lady, and 

whiſpered him, that when he came back, he might 
deliver his Anſwer before the Company aloud, as if 
he came from a Gentleman; accordingly away went 
the Servant; and being called in on his Return, 
Well, ſaid his Maſter, was the Gentleman at home? 
Yes, Sir, anſwered the Man. And what ſaid he, re- 
plied the Maſter, That it was very well, for he was 
engaged this Evening And what was he doing? 
Putting on his Hood and Manteel to go to the Play, 
Sir, ſaid the Footman. - 

261. A young Lady ſeeing the Sheriff of a County, 
who was a very handſome Man, attending the Judge, 
Who was old, was ask'd by a Gentleman that ſtood 
by, which ſhe liked beſt, the Judge or the Sheriff? 
The Sheriff, anſwered ſhe, Why ſo ? ſaid the Gen- 
tleman. 
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tleman: Becauſe, ſaid ſhe, tho' I love Judgment 
well, I ike Execution better. 

- 262. A Gentleman who had a Suit in Chancery, 
was call'd upon by his Counſel to put in his Anſwer, 
ſor fear of incurring a Contempt. And why, ſaid 
the Gentleman, is not my Anſwer put in? How 
ould I draw. your Anſwer, cried the Lawyer, till 
I khow' what you can ſwear ? Pox on your Scruples, 
replied the Client, prithee, do you do your Part as 
a Lawyer, and draw a ſuſſicient Anſwer, and let me 
alone to do the Part of a Gentleman, and ſwear to 
263. A Country Laſs with 4 Pail of Milk on her 
Head, going to Market, was reckoning all the Way, 
what ſhe might make of it. This Milk, ſaid ſhe, will 
bring me ſo much Money, that Money will buy ſo 
many Eggs, thoſe Eggs ſo'many Chickens, and, with 
the Fox's Leave, thoſe Chickens will make me Miſ- 
treſs of a Pig, and that Pig may grow. a fat Hog. 
and when I have ſold that, I may buy a Cow and 
Calf: And then, ſays ſhe, comes a Sweetheart, per- 
haps a Farmer; him I marry, and my Neighbours 
will ſay, How do you do Goody, Such-a-one? And 111 
anſwer, Thank. you Neighbour, how do you ? But may 
be my Sweetheart may be a Yeoman, and then it 
will be, How do you do. Mrs, Such-a-one ? I'll ſay, 
Thank you, O! but ſuppoſe I ſhould marry a Gen- 
tleman. Then they'll ſay, - your Servant Madam, 
but then I'll toſs up my Head and ſay nothing. Upon 
the Ttanſport of this Thought, and with the Motion 
of her Head, down, came the Milk, which put an 
End at once to her fine Scheme, - of her Eggs, her 
Chickens, her Fig, her Hog, and-her Husband. 
264. A Gentleman ſaying one Day at Table, that 

he could not endure a Breaſt of Mutton : Tou ſaid 
ſo, the other Day, cried another, of a Breaſt of Veal. 
Very true, anſwered the firſt, I do not love the * 
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of any Thing but of a Woman, an 
goes againſt my Stoma c. 
265. A certain Perſon asking a Merry-Andrew, why 
he play'd the Fool ? For the ſame Reaſon, ſaid he, 
that you do; Out of Want: You: do it for want of, 
Vit, and I do it for want of Money. 1 
266. A young Fellow in the Country, after having 
an Affair with a Girl in the Neighbourhood, cried. 
What ſhall we do, Beſ, if you prove with Child? 
O! very well, ſaid ſhe, for I'm to be married To- 
morrow. + . IN A | 7 
267. Sir T. P. once in Parliament, brought in a 
Bill that wanted ſome Amendment; Which being 
denied by the Houſe, he frequently repeated, I hat 
he thirſted to mend his Bill. Upon which a worthy 
Member got up, and ſaid, Mr. Speaker, I humbly. 
move, ſince that Member Th:r/ts ſo very much, chat 
he may be allowed to mend his Draugbt. This put 
the Houſe into ſuch, a good Humour that his Petition 
was granted... or or tn Il 
208. A Gentleman, in, the Country having the 
Misfortune to have his Wife hang bertel on an Apple 
Tree; a Neighbour of his came to him, and begg'd 
he would give him a Cyon of that Tree that he 
might graft it upon one in his own Orchard ; for 
who knows, ſaid he, but it may bear the ſame Fruit. 
269. Daniel Purcel, who was a Nonjuror, was tell- 
ing a Friend, of his when King George the Firft landed 
at Greenwich, that he had a tull View of him. Then, 
ſaid his Friend, you know him by Sight. Tes, re- 
plied Daniel, I think I know him, but I can't ſwear 
to him. Fenn en 1 
270. An Engliſhman going into one of the French 
Ordinaries in Soho, and finding a large Diſh of oop, 
with about half a Pound of Mutton in the Middle 
of it, began to pull off his Wigg, his Stock, and 
then his Coat; at which one of the Monſieurs, being 
much ſurprized, asked him, what he was Boing N 
0! 
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do? Why, Monſieur, ſaid he, 1 mean to ſtrip, that 
I may ſwim thro” this Ocean of Porridge, to yon 
little INand of Mutton. 

271. A Countryman driving an Afs by St. James's 
Gare one Day, which, 2 Ding « dull and reſtif, he was 


forced to bear it very much; a Gentleman coming 
of the Cate; chid the Fellow for uſing his Beaſt 
ſo cruelly: O! dear Sir, faid the Countrytnan, Iam 

glad F nd” my Aſs has a Friend at Court. 
A Lady perceiving her Maid to be with 

Child, ask'd ber who was the Father of it? Indeed, 
Madam, ſaid ſhe, my Maſter. And where did he 
get it, ſaid the Lady? In your Chamber, Madam, 
anſwer'd the other, after you were gone to Bed. And 
why did not you cry out, ſaid the Lady? Indeed, 
Madam, replied the other, 1 made no Noiſe for fear 
of waking you. 

273. One Iriſhman mecting another, ask d whit 
was become of their old *Acquaintance Patrick Mur- 
phy ? Arrah now, dear Honey, anſwer'd the other, 

r Patty was condernn'd* to be hang'd: But be 
pon his Life by dying in Priſon. 

274. Another /ri/bman getting on a high mettled 
Horſe, it ran away with him; upon which one of 
his Companions called to him to ſtop him: Arrah, 
Honey, cried he, how can I do that when 1 have 
got no Spurs. 

275; An honeſt Welch Carpenter, coming out of 
Cardiganſhire, got Work in Briſtol, where, in a few 
Months he had ſaved, beſides his Ex pences, about 
Twelve Shilling; and with this prodigious Sum of 
Money, returning into his own Country, when he 
came upon Mile-Hill, he Took*d back on the Town; 
Ah! poor Priſtow, ſaid he, if one or two more of 
hur Countrymen were to come and give hur ſuch a 
Shake as hur has 0098; It would be poor Priſtow 
indeed. 44 
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276. It being asked in Company with my Lord 
C 4, whether the Piers of Weſtminſter-Bridge 
would be of Stone or Wood. O! ſaid my Lord, of 
Stone to be ſure, for we have too many Wooden Piers 
[Peers] already, at Weſtminſter. | 

277. One told another, who did not uſe to be new 
cloathed very often, that his Coat was too fort for 
him; that's true, anſwered his Friend, but it will be 
long enough before | get another. 

278. When the late Lords L—ch—re and Ca—g—n 
had a Rencounter in the Upper Park, the firſt coming 
home to his Lady, told her what had happened, and 
ſaid, he was ſure he was touched by my Lord n's 
Sword ; and ſtripping himſelf, defired her to look if 
he had no Wound or Prick about him; upon which 
the good Lady, ſearching very diligently, told him, 
ſhe taw but one, and that was a very {mall one at 
the Bottom of his Belly. 

279. One telling Charles XII. of Sweden, juſt be- 
fore the Battle of Narva, that the Enemy was three 
to one: I am glad to hear it, anſwered the King, for 
then there will be enough to kill, enough to take 
Priſoners, and enough to run away. 

280, A poor ingenious Lad, who was a Servitor at 
Oxford, not having wherewithal to buy a new Pair of 
Shoes when his old ones were very bad, got them 
capp'd at the Toes, upon which being banter'd by 
ſome of his Companions, #/by ſhould they not be capp d, 
ſaid he, I am ſure they are FELLOWS. 

281, The Standers by, to comfort a poor Man, 
who lay on his Death-Bed, told him, he ſhould be 
carried to Church by four proper Fellows : I thank 
ye, ſaid he, but I had much rather go by myſelf. 

282, When poor Daniel Button died, one of his 
punning Cuſtomers being at his Burial, and looking 
on the Grave, cried out, this is a more laiting utton- 
bole than any made by a Taylor. 


283. One 
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283. One ask'd a Painter how he could paint 
ſuch pretty Faces in his Pictures, and yet get ſuch 
homely Children ? Becauſe, ſaid he, 1 make the firſt 
by Day-Light, and the other in the Dark. 


284. A Toping Fellow was one Night making his 


Will over his Bottle; I will give, ſaid he, Fifty 
Pounds ts Five Taverns to drink to my Memor 


when lam dead: Ten Pounds ro the Salutation for 
Courtiers; Ten Pounds to the Caſtle for Soldiers; 


Ten Pounds to the Mitre for Parſons; Ten Pounds 
to the Horn for Citizens; and Ten Pounds to the 
Devil for the Lawyers. | eG. 5 


285, A Gentleman calling for Small Beer at ano- 


ther Gentleman's Table, finding it very bad, gave it 
the Servant again without drinking. What, ſaid the 


Maſter of the Houſe, don't you like the Beer? It 
is not to be found fault with, anſwered the other, 
for one ſhould never ſpeak ill of the dead. | 

286. Some Men and their Wives, who all lived in 
the ſame Street, and on the ſame Side of the Way, 


being merry making at a Neighbour's Houſe, faid 


-one of the Husbands, it is reported that all the Men 
in our Row are Cuckolds, but one: His Wife ſoon 
after being a little thoughtful; what makes you ſo 
fad my Dear? ſaid her Husband, I hope you are not 
offended at what I ſaid. No, replied ſhe, I am only 
conſidering who that one can be in our Row that is 
not a Cuckold. 11 | 

287. A certain Lord who had a termagant Wife, 
and at the ſame time a Chaplain, who was a tolerable 
Poet, my Lord deſired him to write a Copy of Verſes 
on a Shrew, I cannot imagine, ſaid the Parſon, why 
your Lordſhip ſhould want a Copy who have ſo good 

an Original. 5 me 
288. A P:rfon in his Sermon having vehemently 
inveighed againſt Uſury, and ſaid, that lending Mo- 
ney upon Uſe was as great a. Sin as wilful Murder, 
having fome Tims after an Occaſion to borrow 
93 8 Twenty 
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Twenty Pounds himſelf, and coming to one of his 
Pariſhioners with that Intent; the other asked him 
if he would have him guilty of a Crime he had ſpoke 
ſo much againſt, and lend out Money upon Uſe. No, 
ſaid the Parſon, I would have you lend it gratis. 
Ay, replied the other, but in my Opinion, if lending 
Money upon Uſe be as bad as wilful Murder, lending 
it gratis can be little better than Felo de ſe. 

289. A Gentleman talking of his Travels, a.Lady 
in Company ſaid, ſhe had been a great deal farther, 
and ſeen more Countries than he. Nay then, Ma- 
dam, replied the Gentleman, as Travellers we may 
lye together by Authority. 

290. One ask'd his Friend, why he, being ſo 
proper a Man himſelf, had married 10 ſmall a Wife. 
Why Friend, ſaid he, I thought you had known, 
that of all Evils we ſhould chooſe the leaſt. 

291. A Lady ſeeing a Gentleman dance, found 
fault with him, <a {aid he ſtraddled roo much. Oh, 
Madam, replied the Gallant, if you had that be- 

- tween your Legs that I have, you would ſtraddle a 
great deal more Idare ſay. 

292. A Gentleman freaking of Peggy Y——, the 
famous Courtezan, who has always an Abundance of 
fine Cloaths, ſaid, ſhe was like a Squirrel, for ſhe 
always cover'd her Back with her Tail. 

293. A Gentleman threatening to go to Law, was 
diſſuaded from it by his Friend, who deſired him to 
conſider, for the Law was chargeable : don t care, 
replied the other, I will not conſider, I'll go to Law. 
Right, ſaid his Friend, for if you go to Law I am 

ſure you dom conſider. 

294. A Man and his Wife being in Bed together, 
towards Morning, Madam pretending to be much 

out of Order, defired-to-lie on her Husband's Side; 
the Good Man, to humour her, came over, but 
made ſome ſhort Stay in the Middle; about half an 
Hour after ſhe wanted to come on her own Side a 
Tae 
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the Bed again, the Good-Man obliged her the ſecond 
Time; but not content with this, a little while after 
the would needs change Places again ho can it be? 
ſaid the Husband; why can't you come the ſame 
Way you did before, anſwered the Wife. No, by 
my Troth, replied he, I would rather go Five Miles 


about. 
295. A certain Lord would fain have perſuaded. a 


Dependant on his. Lordſhip to marry his caſt off 
Miſtreſs; for tho', ſaid he, ſhe has been a little uſed, 


when ſhe has got a good Husband ſhe may turn : Ay. 
but my Lord, replied the other, ſhe has been ſo 
much uſed, that I fear ſhe is not worth turning. 

296. One good Houſewife, who was a notable 
Woman ar turning and torturing her old Rags, was 
recommending her Dyer to another, as an excellent 
Fellow in his Way ; that's impoſſible ſaid the other, 
for I hear he is a great Drunkard, and beats his 
Wife, and runs in every body s Debt. What then, 
ſaid the firſt, he may be never the worſe Dyer for 


all theſe Things. No, anſwer'd the other, can you 


imagine ſo bad a Liver can die well? 

297. A Wench ſwearing a Baſtard Child to a 
Gentleman in the Country, the Juſtice having a Re- 
ſpect for the Gentleman's Lady, took upon him to 


jobe the Gentleman, and asked him why he would 


defile his Marriage Bed? There was no Bed in the 
Cafe, anſwered the Gentleman, good Mr. Juſtice, 
for it was done in a Field. 

298, One wiſhed a young married Man Joy, for 
ſhe heard his Wife was guick already, ſhe to'd him. 


Ay, faid he, quick indeed, for 1 h-ve. been married 


but Six Months, and ſhe was brought to-bed Eelter- 


299. One told Betty C—r—f+, upon ſhewing * 


| Legs, that they were very handſome, and ſo much 
alke that op” muſt needs be Twins; but indeed, 
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faid ſhe, you are miſtaken, for I have had more than 
one or two between them. "RY | 

300. A certain Lieutenant of a Man of War, under 
the Command of my Lord Torrington, having, in 
the Engagement with the Spaniards in the Mediler- 
ranean, one of his Arms ſhot off within a few Inches 
of his Shoulder, while the Surgeon was dreſſing it 
could not forbear laughing; one, ſtanding by, asked 
him the Reaſon. Why, ſaid he, I cannot help think- 
ing of a Wiſh I have often made, That a certain 
Part about me was as long as my Arm, and now I 
believe it is three or four Inches longer. 

301. A poor Fellow, long troubled with the Foul. 
Diſe:ſe, going thro? Olds/ireet, asked, in a very ſnut- 
fling Tone, which was the Way to KRotten-Roco ? 
Follow your Noſe, ſaid an arch Wagg of an 4 pr 
prentice 

302. A Fellow, who growing rich on a ſudden 
from a very mean and beggarly Condition, and tak- 
ing great State upon him, was met one Day by one of 
his poor old Acquaintance, who accoſting him in a 
very humble Manne:, but having no Notice taken 
of him, cried out, Nay, it is no great Wonder that 
you ſhould not know me, when you have forgot 
yourlſelt, | | 

303. A Country Fellow getting into a Gentleman 's 
Orchard one Night, with Defien of robbing a Mul- 
berry 'i'ree, had not been long in it, before one of 
the Men and one of the Maids came juſt under the 
Place where he was, which made him lie as ſnug as 
he could till the Buſineſs they came about was over; 
when the Chambermaid began to give vent to thoſe 
Fears which the Fury of her Appetite would not ad- 
mit into her Thoughts before. Lord, John, ſaid the, 
now you have had your filthy Will, what if I ould 
Prove with Child, who will take Care of it? There's 
one above, replied John, I hope, will provide for it. 
Is there ſo, ſaid the Countryman, but I'd have you 
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to know that if I provide for any body's Baſtard, it 
ſhall be for one of my own begetting. 

304. Marcus Livius, who was Governor of Ta- 
rentum when Hannibal took it, being envious to ſee 
ſo much Honour done to Fabius Maximus, ſaid one 
Day in open Senate, that it was himſelf, not Fabius 
Maximus that was the Cauſe of retaking the City of 
Tarentum. Fabius ſaid, ſmilingly, Indeed thou ſpeak- 
eſt Truth, for hadſt not thou loſt it, I ſhould never 
have retaken it. | 

305. One asking another which Way a Man might 
uſe Tobacco to have any Benefit from it ; By ſetting 
up a Shop and felling it, ſaid he, for certainly there 
is no good to be had from it any other Way. 

306, The ſame Wagg, an arch one to be ſure, 
faid, Taylors were like Wood-Cocks, for they got 
their Suſtenance by their long Bulls. | 

307. Ben Jobnſon being one Night at the Devil, 


there happened to be a Country Gentleman in the 


Company, who interrupted all other Diſcourſe, with 
an Account of his Lands and his Tenements; at laſt, 
Ben, able to bear it no longer, ſaid to him, what 
ſignifies your Ditt and your Clods to us, where you 
have one Acre of Land I have ten Acres of Wit. 
Have you ſo, ſaid the Countryman, good Mr. Wiſcacre? 
This unexpected Repartee from the Clown, ſtruck 


Ben quite mute for a Time. Why how now, Ben, 


ſaid one of the Company, you ſeem to be quite flung. 
I was never fo prick'd by a Hobnail before, replied 
he. 

308. A Taylor ſent his Bill to a Lawyer for Mo- 
ney 3 the Lawyer bid the Boy tell his Maſter, that he 
was not running away, but very buſy at that Time. 
The Boy comes again, and tells him he mult needs 
have the Money. Didſt tell thy Maſter, faid the 
Lawyer, that I was not running away. Tes, Sir, 
anſwered the Boy; but he bade me tell you that 
De Was. | 0 


309. A 


[ 67 ] 

309. A certain ancient Dutcheſs having had a Pre- 
ſent made to her of a fine Stallion, going the next 
Day into her Stable-Yard, ordered him to be brought 
out for her to ſec, and then would needs have a Mare 
brought to him: The Groom asking which. Old 
Beſs, ſaid ſhe. Lord, Madam, anſwered the Groom, 
that will be to little Purpoſe. Old Beſs is too old to 
be with Foal, No Matter for that, cry'd ſhe, it will 
refreſh the poor old Creature. 

By this we may gueſs what her Grace thinks a 
Refreſhment for a poor old Creature. 

310, A ſmart Fellow, thinking to ſhew his Wit 
one Night at the Tavern, calPd to the Drawer, 
Here, Mercury, ſaid he, take away that Bottle full 
of Emptineſs. Said one of the Company, Do you 
ſpeak that, Jack, of your own Head? 

311. An extravagant young Fellow, rallying a 
frugal Country ' Squire, who had a good Eſtate, and 
ſpent but little of it, ſaid, among other Things, I“] 
warrant you, that Plate- button'd Suit was your Great 
Grand-Father's. Yes, ſaid the other, and i have my 
Great Grand-Father's Lands too. 

312. A young Gentleman having got his Neigh- 
bour's Maid with Child, the Maſter, a grave Man, 
came to expoſtulate 'with him about it. Lord, Sir, 
ſaid he, I wonder how you could do ſo: Prithee, 
where is the Wonder, ſaid the other; it ſhe had got 
me with Child you might have wonder'd indeed. 

313. Alphonſus, King of Naples, had in his Court 
a Teſter, who uſed to take Notice of the Follies of 
the great Men at Court; the King having a Moor in 
his Houſhold, gave him ten thouſand Ducats, and 
ſent him to the Levant, to buy Horſes ; which the 
Fool obſerving, clapt it preſently in his Pocket-Book. 
Soon after, the King, who uled to divert himſelf with 
looking into this Book ſometimes, called for it, and 
ſeeing his own Name there, asked the Meaning of it. 
Marry, faid the Jeſter, becauſe you have given your 
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Money to one whom you are never like to ſee again : 
But if he does come back again, ſaid the King, and 
bring the Horſes, what will you ſay then? Why then, 
ſaid he, Iwill blot out your Name and put in bis. 

314. A noiſy talkative Spark, who had a handſome 
Place in the King's Revenue, more than he merited, 
was one Day holding an Argument with a Gentleman 
at a publick Collee-houſe ; the Controverſy turned 
upon ſome Point of Government, and his Antagoniſt, 
who had ſomewhat galled him by the Strength of his. 
Argument, referred him to ſuch a Place in Hiſtory, 
where he would find how much he was miſtaken in 
the Diſpute. Phoo, ſays he, d'ye think Pve no 
other Buſineſs but to read Hiſtories ?—Faith, ſays the 
other, *tis pity you had, till you read more. 

315. A Gentleman having ſent for his Carpenter's 
Servant to knock a Nail or two in his Study, the Fel- 
low after he had done ſcratched his Ears, and ſaid, he 
hoped the Gentleman would give him ſomething zo 
make bim drink. Make you drink! ſays the Gentle- 
man; there's a pickled Herring for you, if that don't 
mate you drink, l'll give you another. 

316. A Sharper of the Town ſeeing a Country 
Gentleman ſit alone at an Inn, and thinking ſomething 
might be made of him, he went and ſat near him, and 
took the Liberty to drink to him: Having thus intro- 
duced himſelt, he called for a Paper of Tobacco, and 
ſaid, Do you ſinoꝶe, Sir? Jes, ſaid the Gentleman very 
gravely, any one that has a Deſign upon me. Which 
ſcon rid him of his new Acquaintance. 

317. A certain Country Farmer was oblerved never to 
be in a good Humour when he was hungry : For this 
Reaſon his Wife was fain carefully to watch the Time 
of his coming Home, and always have Dinner ready 
on the Table; one Day he ſurprized her, and ſhe had 
only Time to fer a Meſs of Broth ready for him; who 
ſoon, according to his Cuſtom. began to open his 
Pipes, and mauncering over hs Broth, n 
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what he was about, burnt his Mouth to ſome Purpoſe. . 
The Good Wife ſeeing him in that ſpluttering Con- 
dition, comforted him as follows. Sce what it is now, 
bad you kept your Breath to cool your Potlage, you had. 
not burnt your Mouth, John, Ws 

318. The ſame Woman taking up Dinner once on 
a Sunday, it happened that the Liquoriſh Plow-Boy, 
who lay under a ſtrong and violent Temptation, 
pinch'd off the Corner of a Plumb Dumpling ; which 
his Dame eſpying, in a great Rage laid the Wooden 
Ladle over his Pate, ſaying, Can't you ſtay Sirrah, 
ill your Betters are ſerv'd before you? The Boy 
clapping his Hand to his Head, and ſeeing the Blood 
come, Tis very hard, ſaid he. So it is, Sirrah, ſaid 
ſhe, or it had not broke me my Ladle. 

319. Three Gentlemen being at the Tavern, whoſe 
Names were More, Strange, and Wright: Said the 
laſt, there is but one Cuckold in Company, and that's 
Strange | Yes, anſwer'd Strange, there is one More: 
Ay, ſaid More, that's Wright. | | 

320. A Scotch Bag-piper travelling to Ireland open- 
ed his Wallet by a Wood-fide, and ſat down to Din- 
ner; no ſooner had he ſaid Grace, but three Wolves 
came about him. To one he threw Bread, to ano- 
ther Meat, till his Provender was all gone. At 
length he took up his Bag-pipes and began to play, 
at which the Wolves ran away. —The Deel faw me, 
ſaid Satoney, an I had ken'd ye lov'd Muſick ſe, ye 
ſhou'd have had it before Dinner. 

321. Metellus Nepos asking Cicero the Roman Ora- 
tor, in a ſcoffing Manner, who was his Father? Ci- 
cero reply*d, Thy Mother has made that Queſtion barder 
for thee to anſwer, 

322. The Arch-Duke of Aufria having been 
forced to raiſe the Siege of a Town called Grave in 
Holland, and to retreat privately in the Night: Queen 
Elizabeth ſaid to his Secretary here, — What, your 
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Nafter is riſen from the Grave without Sound of 
Trumpet. 

322. Soon aſter the Death of a great Officer, who 
was judged to have been no great Advancer of the 
Kings Affairs; the King ſaid to his Sollicitor Bacon, 
who was Kinſman to that Lord. Now, Bacon, Tell 
me truly, What ſay you of your Couſin? Mr. Bacon 
anſwered; — Since your Majeſty charges me to ſpeak, 
I'II deal plainly with you, and give you ſuch a Cha- 
racter of him, as tho' I was to write his Story. I do 
think he was no fit Counſellor to have made your 
Atfairs better, yet he was fit to have kept them from 
growing worie. O my Saul, quoth the King, in the 
firſt thou ſpeak ſt like a true Man; and in the latter 
like a Kinſman. 

224. The ſame King, in one of his Progreſſes, 
asked how far it was to ſuch a Town; they told him, 
Six Miles. Half an Hour after, he asked again ; one 
ſaid, Six Miles and a half. He alighted out of his 
Coach, and went under the Shoulder of one of the 
Led-Horſes— When ſome asked his Majeſty what he 
meant? I muſt ſtalk, faid he, yon Town is ſhy and 
flies me. 

325, Lawyers and Chambermaids, faid a wicked 
young Fellow, are like Ba/aa:m's Aſs, They never 
ſpeak unleſs they ice an Angel. 

326. One being at his \Wite's Funeral, and the 
Bearers going pretty quick along, he cry'd out to 
them, don't go fo faſt; hal weed toe make a Toil of 
2 Pleasure? a N 

327. A Country Squire being in Company with his 
Miſtreſs, and wanting his Servant, cry'd out; Mbere 
is this Blockhead? Upon your Shoulders, ſaid. the 
Lady. 

328. A Philoſopher being ask'd why learned Men 
frequented rich Mens Houtes but rich Men ſeldom 
viſited the Learned. —Anſwered, That the firs knew 
what they wanted, but the latter did not. 

329. Among 
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329. Among the Articles exhibited to King Henry 
by the Iriſb, againſt the Earl of Kildare, the laſt con- 
cluded thus. And finally, all Ireland cannot rule the 
Earl. Then, ſaid the King, the Earl ſhall rule all 
Ireland : And ſo made him Deputy. 

330. Some Divines make uſe of the Fathers and 
Councils, as Beaus do of their Canes, not for Support 
or Defence, but meer Shew and Ornament. Is not 
one good Argument worth a Thouſand Citations? 
To quote St. Gregory, St. Auſtin, or any other Ru- 
brick Saints, to prove any ſuch important Truth as 
this; That Virtue is commendable, and all Exceſs to be 
avoiden, is like ſending for the Sheriff to come with 
his Poſſe-Comitatus, to diſperſe a few Boys that are 
robbing an Orchard. | 

331. Plutarch uſed to ſay of Men of ſmall Capa- 
cities put into great Places, hke ſome certain Perſons 
in our Exchequer, and other publick Offices, that 
they were like little Statues, ſet upon great Pillars, 
made to appear the leſs by their Advancement. 

332. A young Fellow being told that his Miſtreſs 
was married; to convince him of it, the Gentleman 
who told him, ſaid, he had ſcen the Bride and 
Bridegroom, Prithee, ſaid tze forſaken Swain, 
do not call them by thoſe Names, I cannot bear to 


hear them.—Shall I call them Dog and Cat, anſwer- . 


ed the other. O no, for Heaven's ſake, reply'd the 
firſt, that ſounds ten Times more like Man and Wife 
than Pother, | . 
233. Some thieviſh Fellows being at a Tavern, 
they agreed among themſelves to ſteal the Silver Cup 
that was brought up to them ; and when they were 
going by the Bar, You are welcome, Gentlemen ; kindly 
welcome, cry'd my Landlord. Ab] ſaid the Fellow 
with the Cup, to himſelf, { ci wwe were well gone too. 
324.-A Sea-Officer, who for his Courage in a for- 
mer Engagement, where he had loſt his Leg, had 
been preferr d to the Command of a good Ship; 0 
the 
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the Heat of the next Engagement, a Cannon Ball 
took off his Wooden Deputy, ſo that he fell upon the 


Deck: A Seaman thinking he had been freſh wound- 


ed, called out for the Surgeon. Ne, : 10, ſaid the Cap- 
tain, tbe Carpenter will do. 
325. A Gentlemanſaying he had bought the Stock- 


ings he had on, in Wales. Really Sir, anſwer'd another, 
1 thought ſo, for they ſeem to be Well=choſe, i. e. 
Welch-boſe. 


336. A Nobleman, in a certain King's Reign, be- 
ing appointed Groom of the Stole, his Majeſty took 


Notice to him of the odd Sort of Perukes he uſed to 


wear, and defired he would now get ſomething that 
was graver, and more ſuitable to his Age and the high 
Office he had conferred on him: The next Sunday 
his Lordſhip appeared at Court in a very decent Pe- 
ruke, which being obſerved by another Nobleman, 
famous for the Art of Punning, he came up to him, 
and told him, that be ſaw be was obiiged to alter his 
Locks now he had got the * Key. 

337. Sir R—— V having received a Com- 
miſnon conſtituting him Captain of the Eleanor Fire- 
hip, was the ſame Evening paſſing Home to his 
Lodgings, when a fine Madam meeting him in the 
Street, carneftly entreated the Favour of a Glaſs ot 
Wine; the Baronet curling her for a filly Whore. ſaid, 
He was content with one F nete. and did not want 
anolher. 

338. An 1. iſh Gentleman having purchaſed a pair 
of ſecond-hand Shoes, at a Cellar. at Charing-Croſs, 
came in about a Weck after, and curs'd the Maſter 
of the Cellar in a very rude and ſcandalous Manner, 
ſxyinz, He had fold. him ſome old Gouty Raſcal's 
Shoes which had given him that Hiemer. 


*The Greom of the Stole wears a Gold Key tied with a blue 
Ribbon at his left Pocket. 
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339. A Gentleman named Bal! being about to 

rchaſe a Cornecy in a Regiment of Horſe, was 
preſented to the Colonel for Approbation, who be- 
ing a Nobleman, declared he did not like the Name, 
and would have no Balls in his Regiment. Nor Pow- 
der neither, ſays the Gentleman, if your Lordſhip could 
help it. 

Hr Two Iriſbmen having travelled on Foot from 
Cheſter to Barne!, were confoundedly tired and fa- 
tigued with their Journey, and the more ſo, when 
they were told they had ſtill about Ten Miles to Lon- 
don. By my Shoul and St. Patrick, cries one of them, 
it is but Five Miles a Piece, let us een walk on. 

341. Young Fellows, ſaid a mettled Girl, are ge- 
nerally in the Wrong, ſo very impudent that they are 
nauſeous, or ſo modeſt that they are uſeleſs. | 

342. Married Women, ſaid one, uſually ſhew all 
their Modeſty the firſt Day, as married Men ſhew 
all their Love the firſt Night. 

343. For a King to engage his People in a War, 
to carry off every little Humour in the State, is like a 
Phyſician's ordering his Patient to be fluxed for a 
Pimple. Wee 

344. A Waterman belonging to the Tower, be- 
ing put, by one of the Players, into the Upper-Gal- 
lery in Covent-Garden Play-houſe, the Fellow, not 
being very ſober, and falling aſleep, tumbled into the 
Pit ; but having the old Proverb on his Side, got 
little or no Hurt. And being told, by ſome of his 
Companions, that he was now free of the Houſe, he 
went to Mr. Rich to put in his Claim, who very rea- 
dily allow'd it, with this Proviſo, that he ſhould not 
go out the ſame Way as he did at this Time. 

345. A Country Fellow being ſent to a notorious 
Bawdy-Houſe, formerly in Salisbury-Court, and hav- 
ing remember'd to forget his Errand, when he came 


into the Neighbourhood he ſaid, he wanted a *. 
| OR Dire 
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Hire Woman, but had forgot her Name.——Forgot 
her Name, ſaid one, then who the Devi! ſhould tell 
you any Thing of her? Now you name the Devil, 
{aid the Fellow, you have brought it into my Head 
tis the Sign of the Angel; nay, anſwer'd another, it 
you had named the Devil at firſt, we had ſent you thi- 
ther, 

346. An amorous young, Fellow, who deſigned : a 

Favour to his Neighbour's Wife, the Chambermaid 
came running in, and told them, her Maſter was at 
the Door: *Sdeath, ſaid the Lover, can't I get out 
thro? the Parlour- Window. No, No, reply'd the 
Girl, there are ſome Iron Bars there ; but if. you will 
run up three Pair of rs, you may jump oat of the 
Garret Window eaſ enough. 
347. One meeting an old Acquaintance, who this 
World had trowned upon a little, asked him, where 
he lived? }/here I live, ſaid he, I don't know: But J 
farve down towards Wapping, and that Way. 

348. Two Country Attorneys overtaking a Wag- 
goner on the Road, and thinking to break a Joke 
upon him, asked him, Why his Fore-Horſe was ſo 
fat, and the reſt ſo lean? The Waggoner, knowing 
them to be Limbs of the Law, anſwered them, that 
his Fore-Horſe was a Lawyer, and the reſ were bis 
Clients. 

349. Mr. Pope being at Dinner with a noble Duke, 
had his own Servant in Livery waiting on him: The 
Duke asked him, Why he, that eat moſtly at other 
Folk's Tables, ſhould be ſuch a Fool as to keep a 
Fellow in Livery only to laugh at him? *Tis irue, the 
Poet anſwer'd, he kept but one to laugh at bim; but 
his Grace had the Honour to keep a Dozen. 

350. An Iriſb Fellow vaunting of his Birth and Fa- 
mily, affirmed, that when he came firſt to England, 
he made ſuch a Figure, that the Bells rang thro” all 
the Towns he paſſed to London: Ay, ſaid a Gentle- 


man 
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man in Company, 1 ſappoſe that was becauſe you came 
up in a Waggon with a Bell-Team. 

' 351, An old Bawd being carried before Juſtice 
M-——+5, for keeping a diſorderly Houſe, ſtrongly 
denied all that was charged upon her; Houſewife | 
Houſewife | ſaid the Juſtice, how bave you the Au- 
rance to deny it; you do keep a Bawdy-Houſe, and J 
will maintain it. Will you? ſaid the Old Lady, 
the Lord bleſs you ! I always heard you were a kind- 
hearted Gentleman. * 

352. In a Cauſe try'd at the King's-Bench Bar, a 
Witneſs was produced who had a very red Noſe, and 
one of the Counſel, a good Impudent Fellow, being 
deſirous to put him out of Countenance, call'd out 
to him, after he was ſworn, Well, let's hear what 
you have to ſay with your Copper Noſe ; Why Sir, 
ſaid he, by the Oath I have taken, I would not ex- 
change my Copper Noſe for your Brazen Face. 


353. A Gentleman in the Country who had three 


Daughters, diſcourſing one Evening on rural Affairs, 
and the Nature of Vegetation, asked one of his 
Daughters what Plant or Herb ſhe thought grew 
the faſteſt? The young Lady reply'd, A/paragus 3 
then he asked the Second, ſhe anſwer'd a Pompion 
or Gourd ; and when the ſame Queſtion was put to 
the Youngeſt, ſhe reply'd, the Pummel of a Saddle; 
which very much ſurprizing the old Gentleman, he 
deſired to know what ſhe meant, and how ſhe could 
make it out: Why, ſaid ſhe, when I was riding one 
Day behind our 70%, and the Ways being ſo rough 
that I was afraid I ſhould fall off, he cry'd, Miſs, 
put your Hand about my Waiſt, and lay hold of 
the Pummel of the Saddle, and I am ſure, Pappa, 
when I firſt took hold of it, it was not much bigger 


than my Finger, and in leſs than a Minute it was 
thicker than my Wriſt, | | 
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354. An old Cavalier told a great Rumper, that 
ſaw his Maſter Oliver hang'd, and he ſtunk damna- 
bly. Ay, ſaid the laſt, no doubt but he ſtunk after 
= — been dead ſo long, but he would have made 
you ſtink if he had been alive. 

355+ A young Curate, with more Pertneſs than 
Wit or Learning, being asked, in Company, how he 
came to take it into his Head to enter into the Mi- 
niſtry of the Church? Becauſe, ſaid he, the Lord had 
need of me. That may be, reply'd a Gentleman pre- 
fent, "8 have read that the Lord had once Need of 
an A 

356. A very 1gnorant but very foppiſh young F el- 
low going into a Bookſeller's Shop with a Relation, 
who went thither to buy ſomething he wanted, ſecing 
his Couſin look into a particular Book and ſmile, 
ask'd, what there was in that Book that made him 
ſmile? Why, anſwer'd the other, this Book is dedi- 
cated to you, Couſin Zack ; is it fo, ſaid he, pray let 
me ſee it, for I never knew before that I had 
ſuch an Honour done to me: Upon which, taking it 
into his Hand, he found it to be Perkins Catechiſm 
dedicated to all Ignorant Perſons. 
357. A Gentleman having received ſome Abuſe in 
paſſing through one of the "Inns of Chancery, from 
tome of the impudent Clerks, he was adviſed to com- 
plain to the Principal, which he did accordingly, and 
coming before him accoſted him in the following Man- 
ner; Sir, I have been groſly abuſed here by ſome of the 
Raſcals of this Houſe, and underſtanding you are the 
V I am come to acquaint you with it. 

358. An old Roundbead in Oliver's Time com- 

laining of ſome heavy Rain that fell, ſaid a Cava- 
ier ſtanding by, what unreaſonable Fellows you 
Royndheads are, who will neither be pleaſed when 
God rains, or when the King reigns. 
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259. A Fellow and a Wenc i being taken in comi- 
cal Circumſtances in a Pound, and brought before a 
Juſtice of Peace, but both averring their Innocence, 
the Juſtice called the Wench aſide, and promiſed her, 
if ſhe would confeſs ſhe ſhould go free for that Fatt 
upon which ſhe owned the Truth, and the Fellow | 
was ſent to Priſon : But upon taking her Leave, the | 
Juſtice called the Wench back again, and asked her 
what the Fellow gave her: If it pleaſe your Wor- le 
ſhip, ſaid ſhe, Half a Crown. Truly Woman, an- | 
ſwered he, that does not pleaſe me, and tho? for the 1 
Fact you have confeſſed, I have acquitted you, as I : 
promiſed ; yet I muſt commit you, for ſuch Extor- | 
tion, as taking Half a Crown in the Pourd. ö 

360. One was joking with a Lawyer for tarrying 
ſo long from his Wife upon the Circuit, ſaying, in his 
Abſence ſhe might want due Benevolence; I ſhall 
give her Uſe for That, anſwered the Lawyer, at my 
Return; and put the Caſe any one owed you Fifty 
Pounds, would you not rather have it in a Lump, 
than Shilling by Shilling. It is true, replied the o- 
ther, moſt People would rather have their Money all | 
together; but yet it would vex you, if your Wife : 
ſhould want a Shilling in your Abſence, and be forced 
to borrow it. 

361, An old Lady meeting a Camvrid;zz Man, | 
asked him, how her Nephew behaved himſelf ? 
Truly, Madam, faid he, he's a brave Feilow, and 
ſticks cloſe of Katherine-Hall, I vow, ſald the, [ 
fear'd as much, be was always hankering afler 11: 1 
Wenches from a Boy. 

362. A Drunken Fellow having ſold all his Goods, 
to maintain himſelf at his Por, except his Feather-B d. 
at laſt made away with that too; when being re- 
proved for it by ſome of his Friends; V, ſaid he, 
£ 9, very well, thank God, and why ſhould I tp my 
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363. A Poet going) over Lincoln'-Inn- Fields, one 
who pretended to be a poor maim'd Soldier, begp*d 
his Charity. The Poet ask'd him by what Autho- 
rity he went a Begging? I have a Licence for ir, 
anſwer'd the Soldier. Licence, ſaid the Poet, Lice 


thou may 'ſt have, but Sen/e thou can*ſt. _ none, 
to Lows of a Poet. 


